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My Lord Duke^ 

In each particular , save misfortune^ 
(from which, may Heaven continue to shield your Grace) 
the parallel between the existing Hero of Britain and the 
Hero of my Poem, (each being the most distinguished 



n DEDICATION. 

warrior of his time, as well a>s the illustrious promoter and 
supporter of his Country* s glory J rendering your Grace 
the most appropriate personage to whom I can dedicate 
my present effort ; and the circumstance of my being an 
officer in the department over which your Grace presides, 
affording mje an additional claim to so flattering an honor; 
I entreat that your Grace will deign to accept it as a cor- 
dial, though humble, tribute of the most profound respect, 
from 

Your Grace's 

Most obedient, 

And most devoted, 

Humbh Servant, 

JOSEPH LUNN. 

July, 1823. 



NOTE. 



In preparing, for the press, the following production, which 
was written upwards of six years ago, the Author deems it 
expedient to apprize the critical reader of its being the first 
efifort of his pen, either as a poet, dramatist, or translator; 
and, also, to state that, although he has thought proper to 
denominate it "^ Dramatic Poem;^^ (an appellation which, 
he trusts, its structure will render admissible) he has neither 
the wish, nor the power, to conceal the circumstance of its 
having been originally intended for an acting Tragedy : that 
fact, (together with those of its having been accepted by the 
present Manager of Covent tiarden Theatre, and approved 
by another distinguished Tragedian of high literary repute,) 
as well as the cause of its non-representation, being on record 
before the Public* 

• Vide Morning Herald, Friday, 14th June, 1822. 
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AMOR PATRIiE 



ACT I. 

SCENE I. 

Portico of the Suburban Palace of the Consul 
Manlius^ having a flight of marble steps in 

FRONT. 

The lActorsy waiting to attend the Consul, are arran--. 
ged on each ride, and, behind them, a number of 
Citizens. 

Enter Hortbnsivs and Decius, meeting. 

DECIUS* 

Good morrow^ good Hortensius; well eneottiiter'd. 
What think'st thou of our newly chosen Tribune ? 
Will he do honor to his stubborn functions ? 

HORTBNSIUS. 

I doubt it not. Although his years are few; 
U he be honest, (as I think he is) 

B 
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And well resolv'd to advocate our rights ; 
His fortitude shall amply compensate 
The didly minishM fault of unripe age. 

DECIUS. 

Jove grant that he may merit our election! 

HORTENSIUS. 

To day he hath assumed the garb of office, 
£rewhile I saw him pass into the palace ; 
And I remarked (as oft I have of late) 
That his deportment has become more grave 
Than it was wont to be. Haply the change 
Is wrought by care for his momentous duty. 
That it may prove so is my fervent wish : 
But yet^ methinks, there is an air of grief; 
A gloomy pensiveness upon las brow; 
As if some hidden woe oppress^ his heart. 

DXCIUS. 

Wh^te'er 8uperi<»r qualities may grace 

The beads which long experience hath made grey^ 

Clear visioa.ifl the attribute of youth. 

Thine age hath nearly thrice the^ span of mine. 

Yet, I dare swear, I can divine the cause 

Of young Licinius' late despondency. 
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HOETRNSinS. 

Come, lei me profit theh by thy discernmeii^ 
Whence is the doud which low'n upon our ftiend ? 

JDECIUS.. * 

(Perceiving Attilia at a distance.) 
Hist ! dost thou know yon lady who approaches ? 

HORTENSICrS. 

If my dim sight and memory fail me not. 
It is the daughter of the ill^starr'd R^tdos : 
But^ I confess^ I somewhat vtm surprised 
To see her thus in public^ and alone ; 
For (sdf-immur'd) she sddom haih been seen 
To pass beyond the tfireshold of her house 
(Sare to perform some duties of devotion) 
Since the disaster which^ five years ago^ 
Robb'd her and Rome of father and defaider. 

[Attilia enters and stands an the iawesi step of 

those in front of the Portico, looking towards 

the Pablce.} 
Sorrow hath reft her of the healthfid Uoom 
Which once was wont to mantle atk her cheek : 
Her mien hath lost its youthful qfurightliness; 
And her whole firame^ by patient, ceaseless grief. 
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Is now 10 placid; wan, and Btatue-like^^ 
Thaty viewing her^ one almost might suppose. 
She had become, like frozen Niob^, 
Affliction's monument. 

DKCICS. 

Alas ! 'tis true ! 
Yet, either all the tears her eyes have shed 
Have not sufficed to quench their native fire, 
Or Cupid, fluttering round their humid lids. 
Hath pierc'd our Tribune with a tear-dipt shaft, 
By the same wound inspiring love and sadness. 

[Liciffius appears at the Portico. 
But see, Ldcinius comes ! Let us retire ; 
And, by their converse, thou shalt be convinc'd. 

[HoRTENSiusand Decius retire to one side and 
mis with the Citizens, and Licinws comes 
down the steps,"] 

LICINIUS. 

AttUia here ! sweet lady, whence is this ?. 
'Midst Lictors and plebeian crowds to find 
The lovdy daughter of great Regulus, 
Ne'er met the farthest wand'nng of my thoughts. 
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:' ATTIUA,'. ' 

On these. cold steps (emblems of Roman hearts) ' 
I anxious wait the Consurs cdming forth; 
That I may greet him with my tear-swohi eyes. 
And call a blush into his conscious cheek. 

[Bath c(mnng'forwiMl. 
Trust me, Licimus, 'tis no longer time 
For ceremonious homage*! Five long years 
My sire hath groan'd in Car^hagenian bonds, 
And not a bosom in nhgratefiil Rome 
Seems touched with grief for his captivity. 
Alone I weep in memory of his'fate. 
Should /be silent, who shall plead his cause? 

• LiciNitr$; ' 
Nay, be not thus unjust ! where is the heart 
Which sighs not for Attilius' liberty ? 
Where is the Roman who woidd not'esteem 
The conquest of all Afirica too dear. 
Bought at the cost of such a citizen ? 
I speak not for myself; for I have ties 
Which cannot fidl to link me to his love. 
He is the sire of her whom I adore ! 
He was the patroa.of my tender youth ! 
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JSh (kind preceptor of my ripening years) 
Guided me througli the glorionB school of arms, 
And whatsoe'er my grate&d heart can boast^ 
Wprtby of Rome, was all by him inspired. 

ATTIJ4A. 

And yet I have not seen that even you — 

uciNicrs. 
A private fanmble dtizen^ till now, 
What had avail'd my feeble instances ? 
^was not ambition, or a tUrst of gain, 
Induc'd me to obtain a Tribune's power. 
'Twas to enhance th' importance of my vmce. 
And so secure the object next my heart. 
Now, vested in th' insignia of my rank, 
1 will demand in all the people's name — 

ATTILIA. 

Measures so violent let us reserve 
To meet extremities I we must not now 
Raise tumults 'twixt the Senate and the people. 
Too well we know their several jealousies. 
Each one doth daim supreme authority. 
And each doth oftentimes abase its power. 
There is a smoother path ! 'tis public news 
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That^ speedily, they do ei^pect ill Rome '' ^ 

An orator from- Carthage i Even now. 

To hear his message, in Bdiona's Fane 

The fathers are assembled. That despatched : 

Manlius (if so his heart coidd be incUn'd) 

Might urge the justice of my father^» ransom. 

LICXNIUS. 

Do ihy too sanguine hopes mtike thee forget 
The ancient rooted animosity 
Which Manlius entertains t Vards R^ulus ? 
And dar'st thou think he will espouse the cause 
Of one whose rival he hath ever been ? 

ATTILIA. 

The Consul is a Roman ; therisfore trust. 
His virtuous spirit will disdain to arm 
His private quarrel with his public power I 
Let me but speak to him and thou shalt find— 

ticiNftrs. 
If then thou art resolved to seek his presence. 
Why pause before his porch ? for, though I fear 
Thy prayers will find no passage to his heart, 
Thy name and rank may doubflessty command 
A ready ingresB at his palace doors ; 
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And 'twonld displease him to accost him her^ 
Mingling amongst the vulgar populace* . 

ATTILIA. 

Nay^ 'tis my wish that he should meet me thus : 
That (though he be confounded and surpiisM) 
In public he may hear and answer me. 

[AJUmrish of Trumpets within the Palace. 

LICINIU8. 

He comes ! 

ATnUA. 

Leave^ me ticinius I 

UCINIUS. 

Nay^ not thus ; 
Without one tender look, or one kind word. 

ATTILIA. 

For once e'en thus ; for now my aching heart 
Is, as a pure and consecrated shrine. 
Wholly devoted to my father's wrongs ; 
Nor must it, at this moment, be possest 
By any sentiment but filial duty. 

UCINIUS. 

Adieu I and may success attend thy suit. 

[ExU LiCiKiUs. 
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! 

[MjiNLrua (attended) comes firom the JPutace, 
advances, to the front, and is about to go c;^, 
when Attijlia addresses Atm.] 

ATTIUA.. , 

Manlius^ I pray you to arrest your jstepa; ., 
Andy for a few short moments^ hear me speak, . . 

MANLI0S. 

And is it possible Attilius' daughter 

Can think that such a spot befits her presence ^ ' 

Long as Attilia could a f ath^ boast . 
In liberty and Rome^ it wte not meet : 
But abject stations best become the maid 
Whose father is a slare ! 

MANUUS. 

What is thine errand i 

ATTIUA. 

What is min^ errand ! Say, how many years, 
(The wonder of the earth and shame of Rome) 
In servile chains, is R^gulus. to languish? 
Months, years, nay lustres, roll unheeded by. 
And ye forget that he's in. slavery. 
What crime hatii he committed to deserve 
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Such barbarous oblivion of his name ? 

Is ii tlie love wbich causM him to prefer 

His country to his diildren and himself ? 

la it because his uncormpted heart 

(Magnanimous and just by Nature's gifts, 

Yet move enpobled by his poverty) 

Hath known no object but his country's glory ? 

What citizen that ever breath'd this air 

Can Regului fbrget ? What part of Rome 

Is not a silent monument of him ? 

The streets ? how many times have they been proud 

To kiss the wheds of his triumphal Car? 

The Forum ? there he hath dictated laws ! 

The massive walls wherein the Senate meets ? 

They can bear witness to his patriot voice. 

Breathing sage counsels for the public weal ! 

Oh, Manlius ! hie thee to the Capitol, 

Or view die sacred Temples of the Gods, 

And tell me who adcnrn'd each lofty dmne 

With costly oflTringa cnll'd from foreign spoil. 

And banners of each subji^;ated foe. 

These very Lictors who surround thee now. 

And these rifeh purple robes whidi swdl thy pomp. 
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Were once appendages of Regulus ! 
And will ye leave him to expire in chains ? 
Shall he have nought save my invalid tears ? 
Oh, Regulus ! Oh^ Rome 1 Oh^ black ingratitude ! 

MANUUS. 

Thy grief is just Attilia, but unjust 
Thine accusation : We, as well as thou. 
Feel deep affliction fiir thy father's loss ; 
For well we know hpw galling is the ydce 
Of barb'rous Carthage to the fallen chief. 

ATTIUA. 

No, 'tis not Carthage who is barbarous ! 
She doth but crush a crud enemy, 
Qut Rome casts forth a faithful citizen ! 
She recollects how oft he made her bleed ; 
But Rome forgeta how he hath bled for her ! 
The one doth wreak her vengeance on the man 
Who oft hath made h«r choicest warriors jirid ; 
7%e other punisheth the chief whose arms 
ilave wreath'd & laurel chaplet for her brow. 
Now say, is Carthage barbarous, or Rome ? 

MANUVS (sarcastically.) 
Wilt thou be pleas'd then to direct our Councils ? 



20 AMOR PATRIiB. act i. 

ATTIUA. 

Let the whole Senate^ with collectiye voic^ 
Offer to Carthage, by th' embassador, 
Barter of slaves, or ransom for Attilius ! 

Thy speech doth well become a daughter's love; 
But I must act as shall become Rome's ConsuL 
And 'twill bdiove me to examine first. 
If such request can be to Carthage made. 
Consistent with the honor of our name. 
The soul though great, the hand though bom to rule^ 
When long to servitude and cha^is inur'd^ 
Are less afflicted by their destiny. 

ATnLIA. 

Where didst thou learn this rigid argument, 
Wherewith to reconcile the fate of slaves ? 

BIANLIUS. 

Not by experience, I thank the Gods, 
And yet 'twas taught me by the enemy ; 
Whose once proud chiefs, now vassals to our state. 
Yield ample testimony of its truth. 

ATTIJLIA. 

Nay, Manlius, leave this specious sophistry; 
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And, still indulging thy malidouB hate. 

Say that my fether's freedom would displeaae thee. 

MANLIUS. 

What moves thee, lady, thus to rail on me ? 
Am / to blame because thy potent sire 
Suffered his prowess to be overcome > 
Or, is it fault of mine that he doth still 
Remam the prisoner of our ruthless foe ? 

ATTiLf A (with warmth.) 
Remember that, before he was subdued, 
Thou didst receive some lessons from his hand. 
Which should have taught thee — 

MANLICS. 

Madam, I must hence. 
Doubtless ere this the Senate is assembled* 
If thou the other fathers canst inspire 
With less austerity towards thy suit, 
They can accomplish what thou dost desire ; 
Nor will my opposition aught avail : 
Mine is a Consid's — ^not a Sovereign's voice. 

[Exit Man LI us preceded by the LictarSf and 
followed by HortensiuSj Decws, and 
Citizens.'] 
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ATnuA (sola.) 
At length my banass^d mind has certam pro<tf^ 
That from the Consul I have nought to hope ; 
And one expedient only now remains^ 
To court the succour of the populace. 
Oh^ Regulus ! on what a slender thread 
Thy liberty and life do now depend ! 

[Enter Bxrcia hastily. 

BAECIA. 

Attilia! Madam! 

ATTILIA. 

Wherefore in such haste ? 

BARCIA. 

The orator from Carthage is arriv'd ! 

ATTILIA. 

We did expect as much : but tell me why 
His coming should inspire such ecstacy ? 

BARCIA. 

Not that, but other tidings, which I bring, 
WiU fill Ay heart with rapture and surprise. 

ATTIUA. 

Impart them 1 

BARCIA. 

Regulus is with th' embassador. 
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ATTILUA* 

My UAhet ! 

Aye, 

ATT1LIA« 

1 dare not yield belief 
To such traaaporting news ! I fear thou dost 
Deceive me ; or haat been thyself deceived. 

BAECIA* 

I saw him not, but 'tis on every tongue. 

[Enter Pcblius* 

PUBLIUS. 

Joy, sister, joy !. AttiUus is in Rome 1 

ATT1UA« 

Thank the propitious Gods fc»r this blest hour ! 
Where is he, Pulriiias } Guide me tp his ann& 

PUBLIUSU 

As yet 'twould be in vain; for I pronoimce, 

From his reception of myself e^^i now. 

That, until Manliua and the Senatoss 

Have heard the message mdiichhebrii^fromCarthage, 

He will not hold one moment's conference 

With friends or kindred. 
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ATTILIA. 

Where didst thou behold hini ? • 

PUBUU8. 

As Questor 'tis my duty to provide. 

When foreign messengers are sent to Rome, 

Such entertainment as befits their rank. 

Hearing that one from Carthage did approach, 

I liasten'd to receive him at the port : 

But how shall I describe the joy I felt. 

When I beheld my honored father's face ? 

ATTILIA (eagerly.) 
What said he? What said'st thou? Oh ! haste to feed 
My craving ear with each particular. 

PUBLIUS. 

Already had he stept upon the shore 

When I arriv'd ; and on the Capitol 

(Which from that spot doth partly meet the eye) 

He bent his steadfast gaze. On seeing him, 

I swiftly ran, with palpitating heart. 

To kiss his hands and welcome him to Rome. 

The words ^^ dear father'' died upon my lips; 

For, hearing me, he tum'd away his face ; 

Recoil'd from my embrace; and, with that voice 
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Which oft hath struck our enemies with awe^ 

Said ^< Slaves can ne'er have fathers' rights in Rome. 

I strove to speak ; but, stifling my appeal, 

He, with reproving eye and hurried speech, 

Ask'd if the Senators had met, and where ; 

Which, having heard, he op'd not more his lips, 

But quitted me abruptly, and besought 

The Carthagenian to prepare his guards 

And hasten t' wards the Temple. Tbm inform'd, 

I flew to give intelligence to Manlius. 

Where is he? 

BARCrA. 

But a few short moments since. 
He bent hi^ way towards Bellona's Temple. 

ATTILIA. 

And have we then, oh brother ! to deplore 
ThiH Regulus returns to us a slave ? 

PUBLIUS. 

'Tis even so; but thus much have I leam'd, 
That, by the enemy, he hath been charg'd 
To manifest her fervent wish for peace; 
And that his future destiny depends 
Upon his own exertions to obtain it. 
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ATTILIA. 

But win Borne Ikten to the proffer'd terms ? 

PUBJLIUS. 

If thou, like me, hadst seen how Rome doth greet him^ 

Thou wouldst not have a doubt of his success. 

Mad with ^xceas of joy, the populace, 

In crowds impassable, fill up the streets : 

With eager haste they urge each other on : 

Each, to his nei^^xbour, points the hero out ; 

And smiles of welcome play on every face. 

By what endearing names I heard him call'd ! 

And many an eye was moisten'd with a tear, 

In pity for his long captivity. 

Oh, sister ! what a spectacle was this, 

To rouse the tender feelings of a son ! 

ATTILIA. 

Where is Licinius ? Let me not delay 
To pour the happy tidings in his ear. 
With watchful care his sympathetic soul 
Hath e'er been forward to partake my grief; 
And now that transport swells my grateful heart, 
'Tis still imperfect until shared with him. 

[Exit .Am LI A. 
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PUBUUS (going,) 
Adieu^ sweet Barcia ! 

BARCIA. 

Nay, I pray thee, stay ; 
And tell me, if tbou canst, the stranger's name. 

PURLIUS. 

Hamilcar, as Fm told. 

BARCIA (aside.) 

Senignant Heaven ! 

PUBUUS. 

E'en the bare mention of Hamilcar' s name 
Doth seem to chase the roses from thy cheeks ; 
And was it then the memory of him. 
Which made thee still reject my proffered love ? 

BARCIA. 

Oh, Sir ! so kind and so compassionate, 

Attilia and thyself liave ever been. 

That Barcia's grateful heart hath never known 

Aught of captivity exc^t the name ; 

And 'twould be criminal if, in return, 

I should deceive thee in thy generous suit : 

Listen tlien to an artless narrative, 

While I imveil the secrets of my soul. 
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PUBLIUS. 

Spare, I conjure ye, the recital now ; 
For plainly I perceive that 'twill involve 
A prohibition of my fondest hopes. 
Let not the foretaste of my future woe 
Poison the sweets of this auspicious day ! 
E'en though a rival do possess thy heart. 
Oh ! give not utterance to the certainty ; 
But let the lesser misery be mine. 
That I may still possess tiie power to doubt. 

[Exit PUBLWS. 

■ V 
BARCIA. 

And dare I then indulge th' ecstatic hope 

That presently I shall behold Hamilcar ? 

The first, the only idol of my soul ! 

But if my (X)nsciou8 heart doth thus expand. 

While only I anticipate his presence ; 

With what tumultuous joy 'twill swell my breast. 

When first his manly form shall meet my eye. 

[Exit Bablcia. 
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SCENE U. 

A Strkkt in the suburbs of Romk. 

(Enter a crowd of Citizens^ shouting.) 

CITIZRNS. 

Huzza ! huzza ! All hail and welcome Regulus ! 

[^Enter the Embassy from Carthage. 

[Regulus and Hamilcar enter together about 
the middle of the Procession^ and Asbaldub, 
(attended by two Negro Slaves) at the end.] 

Xin crossing the stage, Asbaldub, looks atten- 
lively and indignantly y first, at the Citizens, 
and then at the surrounding buildings.'] 

[The Citizens continue shouting.] 

END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I. 

A Street in the suburbs of Rome — the Capitol 

IN the back ground. 

Enter ^Isbaldvr^ attended by his two Negroes — the 
Negroes remain at the hack of the Stage. 

^SBALDUR comes forward. 

ASBALDUR. 

So, this is Rome ! imperious mighty Rome ! 

The spacious den of that remorseless band, 

Who (showing still their wolfish origin) 

Spread their voracious legions through the world, 

To spoil the land and feast on human blood. 

Who, not content ^th all the precious gift3 

Which Heaven hath shower'd upon their native soil. 

Traverse the seas to ravage foreign climes : 

Crush, with their iron rod, each weaker state : 
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Exact the tribute f]X)m each prostrate foe : 
Nor limits place to their ambkious lust, 
Till all mankind are bow'd beneath their yoke, 
And earth and ocean !ie within their grasp. 

Yet strangely diverse are the scenes I view, 
From what I oft have heard the tongue of Pride 
Proelwn them to the ear of Ignorance. 
Where'er I turn no objects strike my sight. 
So great as those which busy fancy form'd. 
Upon the sordid throng, whose noisy shouts 
Welcomed their &Uen minion to his home, 
I found no stamp of origin divine : 
Nor do my long esqiectant eye-balls aehe. 
In gazing on their vaunted Capitol. 

Gods ! #heii I think upon my bleeding country : 
Her desolated ^ains, her ^kmder^d towiis> 
Her violfited Fanes and slaughjber'd sons. 
By these contemptuous Romans ; I could weepf 
But the fieree ire which rages at my heart, 
Dries up 6aio}i< wo&ted Ipchrymary i^riiig. 
Oh ! that this mgle arm possessed the power 
Vona^ tiiem fed an injured nation's vengeance ! 

The thought's presumptuous as the wish is vain ! 
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Lei me forget the many kindred ties 
Which have been sever'd by these corst invaders. 
Sleep on ye warriors in your silent grayes ; 
Ye fell like men, oppoang steel to steel ! 
But I have treasm^d up a sister's wrongs. 
Which call with ceaseless voice for retribution : 
And now kind Fortune's hand hath thrown me here, 
Twere madness to n^ect the golden chance. 
Should I find one amongst these Roman dames, 
Worthy to be my weeping sister's slave, 
(Though war eternal should succeed the act) 
S&e shall be mine by cunning or by force. 
I seek not beauty, symmetry, €x youth; 
So some illustrious senator or diief. 
Shall can her mother, rister, wife, or daughter : 
Let but her loss excite a pai^ as keen. 
As those whidi prey upon Asbaldur's breast; 
^Hs all I ask of the avenging &tes. 
Now to behdd the haughty Roman Senate; 
And hear my tamish'd country's messenger 
Sue, like a mendkant, for coward peace. 

[ExU^foUommd 2y Urn N^pnm$. 
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SCENE 11. 

Thb interior of the Temple of Bellona. Seats 
FOR THE Senators on one sioit, and for the 
Embassadors, &c. on the other. 

i^ctors guard the several entrances, through 

SOME OF WHICH ARE SEEN THE CaPITOL, THE Tl- 
BER, &C. 

ManuuSj PuBHUSy and the Senators^ discovered 

standing. 

MANLIUS (tOPUBLIUS.) 

Rtgclus comes, and with th'embassador ! 
The Carthagemans then desire a peace. 

PUBLIUS. 

Yes ; or, at least, the mutual interchange 
Of all the captives, taken in the war. 
One or the other ci these boons obtained. 
My &ther will regun his liberty : 
But if indignant Rome doth both refuse. 
He, to inhuiaan Carthage, must return. 
To expiate his failure by his blood. 
He seal'd the promise with a solemn oath. 
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And/ ere the embassy did thence depart, 
He saw the implements of death prepared : 
But surely Roman hearts can ne'er permit 
That Regulus— 

MANLIU8. 

Be silent ! they are here ! 
[7%e Conmlf Publmus, and the Senaton iakfi 
their seats, and a place nest the Consul is left 
vacant. The Lictors separate and admit 
HjMJLCJRf Regulus, and Asbjldur^ who 
having passed, they again close to guard the 
entrance, on the outside of which are seen the 
Cart hagenioH Embassador's Suite and a crowd 
of Citizens. As soon ms Reoulus cmive9 
mthin the Tetnple, he stops, end remaims in a 
musing posture."^ 

HAMILCAH. 

Attilius, wherefore dost thou not ad;pranee ? 
Is not this spot faittfUar to tUne eye ? 

It is; but, in approaching it with aw«, 

I pause to meditate bow chang'd my state, ' 

From what I was, when I beheld it last ; 

To what I fMi^ retumwg to ifc now. : ' ^ I 
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HAMILCAR (to MJNLIUS,) 

The Carthageniaa Council dolh present 
Health to Rome's Consul smd her Senators ; 
And^ anxious to conclude our hostile feuds. 
Doth send conditions for our future peace. 

MANLIUS. 

Be seated, stranger, and explain at length 
The substance of thy mission to our state. 

[HAmiL^Aft mix 
And thou, Attilius, come and occupy 
The station which, by former right, is thine. 

First tell me, who are diese ? 

llANLIUa 

They are the Fathers. 

RBGULUS. 

And who art thou ? 

How ! hast ihtm still to learn ? ; 
Or I usurp this seat, or I am^ Consul. 

RBGUI.OSL, 

And is it fit that, by the Consul's side. 

Amidst the Senators in council met, 

A slave of Carthage should presume t6 sit ? 
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BIANUUS. 

Rome doth foi^et the rigour of her laws^ 
When, in that tAAre, she doth behold the man 
Whose skill and valour have erewhile achieved 
Her proudest cmiquests and her richest spoils. 

REGULUS. 

Mome may foi^t, but / remember it ! 

PUB LI us (rising.) 
Your pardon, Manlius, I resign my seat. 

RBGULUS. 

Wherefore doth Publius strive to quit his duty ? 

PUBLIUS. 

My duty bids that I should stand erect. 
Where'er my honor'd father dares not sit. 

REGULUS. 

And are your customs then so chang'd m Rome^ 
That, when assembled on affidrs of state. 
Ye dare remember private courtesy ? 
Ere I departed hence for Africa, 
It had been deem'd a crime. 

iPUBUUS. 

My honor'd sire — 
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RB6ULUS. 

Resume thy place, and learn to merit it 
By conduct worthy the exalted post. 

PUBLIUS. 

Had education ne'er informed my mind, 

E'en Nature's instinct would have taught my heart 

To reverence the presence of my father. 

RSGULU8. 

Thy father died, when Regulus was vanquished ! 

[PUBLWS riU. 
MANLIUS (to HAMILCAR.) 

Now, Sir, proceed: we are prepar'd to hear you ! 

HAMILCAR. 

Mature deliberation hath induc'd 
The Senators of Carthage to elect 
The captive R^ulus to speak their will ; 
And whatsoever terms he shall propose, 
Are ratified by me in their behalf. 

MANLIUS. 

Then, Regulus, speak thou ! 

HAMILCAR (aside to REGUtVS.) 

Remember, Sir, 
That Carthage hath in pledge thy solemn oath ! 
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REGULUS (aside to MAM I LC J R') 

I do remember, and shall hold it sacred* 

PUBLius (aside.) 
May the bright Goddess of this holy Pile 
Inspire him with resistless dbquence ! 

RSGULUS. 

Thus, Fathers, I am tutor'd to declare: 
If ye will grant that Carthage shall retain 
Whatever advantage she doth now possess ; 
On this oondition, by your voice confirmed, 
She then doth proffer and desire a peace. 
If to comply witii her request in this, 
Bef still repugnant to the will of Rome, 
My mission doth instruct me to entreat. 
That all the prisoners, on eithor side. 
May, by exchange, be to their homes restor'd, , 
And terminate their long and painful exik. 
The duties of my embassage perform'd, 
In having given her wishes to your ear : 
My patriot soul now rises to my lips. 
And urges me» thus loudly, to declare ; 
If Rome act wortliy of her glorious self. 
She will disdain them and reject them both. 
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HAMiLCAft {starting mth ast^Huhmend.) 
ImmdrtalJupiter ! 
I PUBLI08 {aside.) 

Alius ! my fatlier 1 

RBGULUS. 

I will not strive, by argument, to shew 

The ills which woidd redult from your eompliaii6^ y 

Nor to elucidate a fact so pl^. 

That, if the enemy do now adopt / 

Such urgent measures to obtain a peace, - 

'Ti& fear which moves her thus to stipplicale. 

MANLIUS* 

But the exchange of captives-— 

RBGULUS. 

Grant k not ! 
The specious name of mutual exchange 
Conceals a fraud more perilous to Rome, 
Than e'en the shame of an inglorious peace ! 

UAMiLCAR {aside to regulus,) 
Infatuate man ! 

RKGULUS {replying calmly.) 
I will fulfil my oath ! 

[Turning to the Senators. 
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I do beseech ye. Fathers, yield them nought ; 

Nor stain your memories with such bvl reproach : 

For, of the many evils Hwould involve, 

None is-so fetal as a base example. 

The honor, valor, constancy of Rome ; 

All emulative zeal of martial fame. 

By such a deed, would be for ever lost. 

What mil it benefit the Roman power 

That, of her warriors, the ill-feted few 

Whom Afnca doth still retain in bonds. 

Shall brio^ to Rome, upon their hapless backs. 

The scars imprinted by the servile lash, 

A livelong stigma of their dire disgrace: 

That, for the boon of misnam'd liberty, 

Tfieir weapons, still athirst for hostile blood. 

They tamely may deposit at tiieir homes. 

And, fearing death, endure the conqueror's scorn ? 

Oh I 'twould be everlasting infamy ! 

MANLiaS. 

The accents which have fellen from thy tongue, ^ 
Are all replete with reason and with truth : 
Yet all the dangers which thou dost predict 
Are counterbalanc'd by the one great good. 
That Regulus will be restored to Rome. 
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RJSGULUS. 

Nay, then I pray thee Manilas hear me still. 
Let not thy better judgment, be deceived 
By the too tender dictates of thy heart, 
Regulus feels, as other mortals do, 
The weakness of accumulating years, 
I could not long be useful to the state : 
But great would be the profit to the foe ; 
For, most essentially, it would enhance 
Her martial prowess, should she repossess 
The many vigorous and ferocious men 
Whom, in exchange for me, ye would restore. 
Commit not, then, a fault so palpable. 
Let not your annals (spotless until now) 
Proclaim, to generations yet unborn. 
That, from your councils, they receiv'd a blot. 
The best and loi^est portion of my days 
Hath been devoted to my country's service; 
And Carthage now is welcome to receive 
My useless remnant of declining life. 
Though she obtain the weak revengeful boast, 
To wreak her disappointment on my head ; 
To see me \i\^^^ beneath the £etlchicHi's edge $ 
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Or rack my body with p#otract6d torture ; 
'Twill check her triumph when she shall bdiold 
That Rome abounds with men like Reguluflk 

puBLius (mride.) 
Oh, fetal fortitude ! 

MANLIOS. 

Illustrious mad, 
We may not urge the vantage of the state, 
When justice will not bear the action out : ' 
And justice doth imperiously forbid 
Ingratitude to sueh a citizen. 

RBOULUS. 

Will Rome be grateful for her servant's love ? 

Suffer me then to indicate the way. 

Oh, Fathers ! these barbarians have presumed 

To hope that I possess a soul so base, 

That recreant fear should make me treacherous. 

Not all the torments and ind^ities 

Of five years' slavery, 'midst inhuman foes. 

Press, like this insult, oh my woimded heart. 

If then ye e'er did Regulus esteem 

Worthy to be compatriot with yourselveSj 

Revenge this- daring outrage on his fame. 
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To arms, and lead your valiant legions forth ! 
Rush with impetuous fiiry on the foeJ 
Rescue your captive eagles frotn her grasp ! 
Pluck, from her Temples, her long-boasted spoils ! 
Nor let the hostile sword be sheath'd again. 
Till vict'ry shall make blunt its sated edge. 
Let me, returning thither to my doom. 
Behold pale terror, at my country's ire, 
Stampt legibly upon my murd'rer's brow : 
And, joyfully, I shall resign my life ; 
If, with my latest breath, I can pronounce. 
That Carthage trembles at the name of Rome ! 

MANLIUS.i 

A question of such magnitude as this 
Doth claim our more profound deliberation, 
The which, at further leisure, shall be given : 
But, first, we must possess some little space, 
To free us from the stupor of amazement. 
Ere long our Senate's will shall be convey'd 
To thee, and to this courteous messenger. 
Now, Fathers, if your thoughts accord with mine. 
We will adjourn and supplicate the Gods, 
That they direct us in this great decisioiA. 

[Manlfus and the Senators ffye. 
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RSGULUS. 

How ! still in doubt ? 

MANUUS. 

Aye, unexampled doubt ; 
Of deep cQucern and difficult solution. 
Despising death, thou wouldst bestow thy blood, 
To save the glory of thy country's name : 
While she would lose, by sacrificing thee. 
The choicest citizen her soil can boast. 
Heaven is not prodigal of gifts like thee ; 
Nor dare I e'en a sentiment advance, 
Whether 'twere nobler for the Roman name 
That she should still be deaf to thine advice ; 
Or, yielding to thy god-like eloquence. 
Forfeit the man who dares to give such counsel. 

[Exit MjNLiuSy followed by all the Senators, 

(except PuBLius) the Lictors, Sfc, and the 

Temple remains free of ingress.] 

HAMILCAR. 

And is it thus that Regulus fulfils 

The solemn promise which he gave to Carthage ? 

REGULUS. 

I promis'd that I would return with thee; 
And shall religiously observe my word. 
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\TuTning to Publmus. 
NoWy Questor, guide Hamilcar and myself 
To our allotted place of habitation. 

PUBLIUS. 

Will not my father, when at length retum'd. 
Glad with his presence his paternal home ; 
Whose every tenant, for these five long years, 
Hath moum'd the absence of its captive lord ? 

REGULUS. 

The bearer of a message &om the foe. 
Dares not advance within the gates of Rome. 

PUBLIUS. 

Such prohibition is not for Atti]ius ! 

REGULUS. 

And wherefore not ? By what prerogative 
Claim I exemption from my country's laws ? 
It is for all ! for 'twere tyrannical. 
Could e'en the mightiest chieftain of the state 
Refuse obedience with impunity. 

PUBLIUS. 

What cruel change calamity hath wrought ! 

REGULUS. 

My state is chang'd, but / am still the same ; 
For slavery can never reach my soul. 
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Whether the boastful, fortune-favor'd foe. 
Load me wkh servile chains to grace his coiu^eflit $ 
Or grateful citizens of conquering Rome, 
Adorn my temples with the victor's wreath ; 
My constant mind c^m still look calmly on, 
And contemplate, in triumph or in bonds. 
The two great objects of a patriot^s life. 
My country's weal — my honor's purity. 

[Exit J following Publius. 
l^s Hamilcar is about to follow RsGULuSy 
enter Barcia. 

BARGIA. 

Hamilcar ! 

HAMILCAR. 

Barcia ! [They embrace. 

Oh, how blest would be 
The day which thus restores us to each other. 
Were it not clouded by the dire presage 
That we are doom'd to further suffering. 
Scarce had I trodden on the Roman soil ; 
My joy- fraught heart exulting at the thought 
Of greeting soon, my long afBanc'd love. 
When straight tiie wayward fates again conspir'd 



To tear the ^aviei treaBure fsom siine fixm$* 
Th' acceptwce of our Saaate^B poofier'id temui 

JSRmsdf doth^ >mth all ^dtemenoe^ ^fitanade. 

Malipious fide^d 1 

HAMIIXAft. 

Baccia, I must b^one. 
The ecstacy I felt^ in meetioi^ thee. 
Had well ni^ caused me to iioiget my duty^ 
Which now demands that I rejoin Attilius. 
I, with affection's eagerness, will snatch 
The earliest time for further conference ; 
For Love's loquacious when his vot'ries meet* 

BARCIA. 

¥et we have met, and thou wouldst hence 4^P^ 
Mor deign to breathe his accents to mine ear. 

hamiix;ar. 
I pray thee, Barcia, urge me not to stay. 
We may converse, in words, at future lemre* 
But surely thou (if still thy heart -he mkie) 
Canst, with a lover's poieteiting glance, 
Read, through my eyes, the vohune of my iliouglits; 



48 AMOR PATRIiS. act ii. 

While I can learn the secrets of thy soul. 
Through the kind medium of a parting sigh* 

[As Hamilcar concludes the above Speech, en^ 
ter Attmlia hastily. — As soon as Attijlia 
enters the Templcj Asbaldur starts with 
admiration^ retires some pa4:esj and regards 
her withjixt attention until his exit.] 

ATTIUA. 

I heard it whiiqier'd at the Temple's porch, . 
That Regulus hath shewn himself averse 
To all the terms by Carthage sent to Rome ! 
Say, is it true ? 

BABCIA. 

Alas ! too true Attilia ! 

[Exit Hamilcar. 
[In going off, he beckons. Asbaldvr to foUow 
hixn^ which he does reluctantly, mid looking 
back at Attilia.] 

ATTILIA. 

Oh ! His insanity beyond compare ! 
Attilius' s0lf conspires against himself. 
And labors to obtain his own perdition I 
Where are the Senator^.?. v--^ -^ 
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BARCIA. 

They have adjoum'd 
To sacrifice ; but will, ere long, return, 
To close their contest and pronounce their will. 
Seize then th* occasion ere they reassemble : 
Thy skill, thy firmness, and thine eloquence ; 
The love of kindred and the faith of friends. 
Must all be summon'd to advance thy cause. 

ATTILIA. 

I will do all thy friendship doth suggest. 

And my own sanguine heart shall prompt me to. 

[Eani Attilia. 

BARCIA, 

Should my Hamilcar, spite of all his care, 

Be fated to return to AMca, 

And leave me here, the captive slave of Rome ; 

The burthen of accumulating grief 

Would surely crush me to an' early tomb. 

The bare idea chills my blood with terror. 

Yet why do I despair ? why fright my soul 

With half-form'd woes and dreams of future ill? 

No, rather let me banish coward fear : 

Implore the Gods, and summon to my aid, •> .'< 

One lucid ray of gloom-dispelling hope. 
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SC^J^E UI. 

This ^cj3u«p9 pf Rpmu$. 

On ons sidb^ thb Pai^cb dbst^nsp for tqji 
rbcbption of foreign embassadors, having a 

TbRRACB in FRONT. ThB CiTY OF fioMB IN THB 
BACK GROI7NB. 

Regulus discovered walking on the Terrace, 
jifrican Guards attending. 

(TuBLJus comes from t/ie Palace,) 

RBGULVS. 

Ha ! thou still loitering here i shim it be smA 

The gl<»y duid iranqniUity «f Rome ; 

The houor of Attilius Be|;idus^ 

Were all at .stake. And Publius not m isomicil ? 

PUBUUS. 

My honor'd Sir, it is not yet the hour 

Which was i^ointed for the Senate's jneetix^. 

RBGUJLUS. 

Then hast^ thttfaer €re the hour arrives ; 
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For I would have thee mose than {Ruictnal. 
And^ fiutfaer, I eo^o&n tbee, on thy duty, 
That thou, with all thy ihetoric's force, shalt strive 
To win th' unwilling Fathevs <to my purpose. 

PUBL1US« 

How ! bsuii^ lErom my heart each tender tie. 
And be, myself, the walling instrument 
Of thy destruction ! I conjure (Atee, Sir, 
Command it not : Have pity on thyself. 

Dost thou then deem my constancy a pbrenzy ? 

Thinkst thou that I alone amo^st mankind 

Do hate myself, a^ seek mine oi^tm undoing ? 

If so, thy jiidgment grossly doth njislead thee* 

» 
Equal with «very or^ of buman mould, 

I wish for happiness and fly from ill : 

But thus I estimate the two extremes ; 

That virtue only can insure the first. 

And crime alone doth constitute the latter. 

In me, 'tw^ce flagrant criminaiity 

To gain my freedom by my couBtry's loss ; 

Hence, liberty and life, to rae, arp iUs ; 

But virtue 'tis to puricbaee, with «vy blood. 
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The greatness and security of Rome ; 
Hence bonds and death, my greatest benefits* 

PUBLIUS. 

But yet our country is not — 

REGULUS. 

Publius, stay 
Thy lawless speech ! Our country is our all ! 
The complicated glorious machine 
Of which we all are the component parts ! 
'Tis breach of duty, in a citizen, 
To prosecute, or e'en to meditate 
His own advantage, separate from hers ! 
Debtor to her for all he doth enjoy. 
The only rule his patriot heart should own, 
To stamp his actions well or ill perform'd. 
Is, as they each may forward or retard 
His country's glory and prosperity. 
The warrior who doth shed his blood for her, 
Giveth not that which is by right his own ; 
But doth, in part, return the precious pledge. 
Which, from herself, he did receive in trust. 
From her doth every citizen derive . 
His life, his education, and support : 
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She doth reward each meritorious act ; ■ 
Exalt his name, revenge his injuries : 
She, like a tender mother, still doth watch, 
With anxious care, her of&pring's happiness ; 
And doth protect him, in his peaceful home, 
From all domestic wrong, by wholesome laws ; 
From foreign insult, by victorious arms. 
'Tis true that, for such benefits bestow'd. 
She doth exact our service in return : 
And he who would refuse, or e'en repine, 
To offer up whatever he holds most dear, 
Knowing that he, by such a sacrifice. 
Could add one ray of lustre to her fame. 
Deserves not to participate her gifts. 
If such a man there be, let him become 
The wretched tenant of some dreary waste ; 
Companionless and homeless let him range. 
Culling his scanty and precarious fare ; 
Drag out his sad existence to the close. 
And sink to death unpitied and despis'd. 

PUBLIUS. 

I hear thee with respect and veneration ; 
Thy precepts bring conviction to my mind ; 
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Yet all their force can ne'er persuade my heart. 
Whilst I remember that I am a son. 

RB6ULUS. 

Weak subterfuge for one of Roman Imth ! 

If Manlius^ Brutus, and Virginius, 

Had sought the feeble plea that they were fiEithers, 

Our history had lack'd so many heroes. 

PUBLIUS. 

'Tis true ! yet such unshaken fortitude 
Hath e'er belonged to grave maturity : 
Nor do the Roman annals boast one son. 
Who, for his country, sacrific'd his fiither ! 

REGULUS. 

Then shall the greater merit still be thine. 
To ^ve posterity the bright example. 

[The sound of Trumpets is heard. 
And hark ! yon clarion's welcome sound proclaims 
Our friends returning from the sacrifice. 
It is the siunmons to resume thy duty. 
Away ! 

PUBLIUS. 

Oh, paitlon. Sir ! Great Nature's law 
Prohibits mine obedience to thy will ! 
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RK6ULUS. 

If 'tis thy wish that I dbjure thy kindred. 
Still shew thyself averse to my desire : 
But, if thou'dst have me proudly caU tfaeof son. 
And own thee worthy of thine origin ; 
Respect my former mandate and depart. 

[PuBLius falls oh his knee in an attitude of 
supplication^ as if about to offer further re- 
monstrance. 

REGULUS. 

ril hear no more ! Thy conduct be thine answer ! 
[Regulus turns hastily from Publius and en^ 
ters the Palace-r-PuBLius goes, reluctantfy 
and thought/iilfy, off at the opposite side. 
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SCENE IV. 

In the forbground^ thb outsidb of the Templb 
OF Bbllona, (with thb door open, discovering 

PART OF thb interior) AND IN THE BACK GROUND, 
THE SUBURBS OP RoME. At THE FURTHEST CON- 
VENIENT DISTANCE, A TeMPLE SITUATED ON AN 
EMINENCE. 

MjNLiuSf the Senators^ the Priests^ Sfc. discovered 
returning from the Temple in sdcrificial procession. 

In addition to the sacred Fases, Banners, Sfc. the 

* • 

Head and^ Skin of the Victim (adorned with 
wreaths of flowers) should be carried nearly at the 
head of the Procession, 

As soon as the Senators arrive in front of the Tem^ 
pie of Bellona, Manlius motions them to enter, 
which they do. 

[^Manlius, Priests, 8^c, exeunt on the opposite side?^ 

END OF THB SECOND ACT. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I. 

An Apartment in the Palace. 
(Enter Asbaldur.) 

ASBALDUR. 

Heavens, what a paragon of female charms ! 
"lis true I oft have heard our slaves extol 
The dazzling beauties of the Roman maids ; 
Yet e*en the visions of my fervent mind, 
Ne*er pictur'd earthly being half so fair. 

When first she passed the portal of the Temple, 
She look'd like some celestial messenger, 
Sent to declare the sacred walls profaned 
By our humiliating embassy ! 

She is the daughter of Attilius too ; 
And sister of a youthful Senator 1 
Her lovely form might grace a monarch's throne : 

E 
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Nor could imagination ho^ or wish 

A worthier prize, to feed my just resentment ! 

And yet, methinks, instead of pure revenge, 

A softer passion hath assail'd my heart, 

Striving to mingle there its pois'nous sweets ! 

Well, be it so ; Welcome the vivid flame. 

I will not check the tumult of my blood ; • 

But pluck, vrith eager hand^ the beauteous flower. 

Then, to my menials, cast the parent plant. 

[Musing. 
Can she be won by wooing ? Will her ear 
List to a tale of Carthagenian love ? 
It shall be tried ; for 'twere the better way. 
Could she be wean'd from this her native spot, 
And, by a specious, well-dissembled suit. 
Made to unite her destiny with mine. 
And so depart in secrecy and silence : 

[With vehemence. 
But should she spurn my humble protestations. 
And treat my passion with indignant scorn ; 
Then open violence shall tear her hence. 
To taste the hardships which her countrymen 
So oft inflict on captive innocence. [Eisrii. 
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SCENE U. 
Anothbb Apartmbnt in thr Pal AC k. 

RBGULUS (solus:) 

Now the important crisis doth approach ; 
And apprehension clogs my boding soul. 
Lest, re-assembled for tliis grand debate. 
The conscript Fathers should be wavering slJH. 
Oh ! ye protective Deities of Rome, 
Direct their minds on this momentous day ! 

[Footsteps without. 

Who's there? 

[Enter Manlivs^ speaJemg to Ms Attendants. 

MASLWti. 

Lictors retire ! guard every entrance ; 
And let no person, whatsoe'er his rank, 
Dare to intrude upon our privacy. 

RSGULtrs, 

Manlius ! what mean tliis visit and this caution f 

MANtitrs. 
Let me embrace thee with a brother's loVe, 
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Thou best of men : thou still unconquer'd hero ! 

[Manlius advances to embrace Regulus, who 
avoids him,] 

REGULUS. 

What wpuldst thou do ? Rome's Consul condescend 
Thus to— 

MANLIUS. 

I come not with a Consul's rights 
But as thy fellow citizen^ Attilius ! 
One who adores thy constancy and virtue ! 
Thine ancient rival and thine enemy^ 
Comes to proclaim his own humility. 
And here confess that thou hast vanquish'd him : 
To own th' injustice of his former hate. 
And crave the honor to become thy. friend, 

REGULUS. 

With great and generous minds 'tis ever thus ! 

Like me, the prostrate, tempest-beaten plantd 

No longer feel the fiiry of the storm. 

Or haply, oft'times, are again nds'd up. 

By the same wind which bow'd them to the earth ! 

The noble acquisition of thy love. 

Is one more fruit of my captivity ! 
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MANLIUS.. 

It is ! 'twas that which first subdued my heart. 
And taught me to appreciate thy worth : 
For now^ in bonds^ more great thou dost appear. 
Than, heretofore, I ever did behold tiiee. . 
Rome oft hath seen thee victor of the foe j 
But, now, thou hast achieved a greater conquest, 
For thou art victor of thyself and Fortune^ 
Thy dear-bought laurels did awake nunc ^vy. 
But now, thy chains command my reverence : . 
An hero, then, I did ^acknowledge theie. 
But, now, thou dost appear a Deity ! 

REGULUS. 

Enough, enough Sirl the most rigid virtue 
Is scarcely proof against the force of praise, 
Utter'd by lips of such ^salted worth. 
Accept my gratitude, that thou art pleas'd. 
With thine illustrious firieiidship, to difihse 
A brighter radiance o'er the few short days, 
Which now remain of servitude and life. 

MANLIUS. 

The few short days ? No, rather let me hope 
Hiat I may long preserve thee to the state : 



• 
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For I will exercise my utmost power 

To gain th' exchange which renders the€ to Rome* 

Is this the earnest of thy proff^d love ? 

And how^ if I were stiU thy deadliest foe, 

Couldst thou do worse thai) thwart my fondest aimsi 

Defraiul me of the only benefit 

Which Hearen hath left, to oocdpensate my shame* 

To Rome I came^ not to lament my fi^ I 

To shew my tshabs and move her to compassion : . 

I came to savQ hefc* frokn the feacfidl chaiioe 

Of granting what her honor doth fcHrhid* 

If thou canst give no better proofs of love. 

Retract thy wOrds and give me back thy hate. 

MANUUS* 

But Rome's refusal will secure thy deaths 

And sounds that name so harsh to Manlius' ears i 
I have not now to learn that I am mortal ! 
All that the foe hath power to rob «ie o4 ' 
Is that which shortly must be Nature's due. 
I do but make a voluntary gift, 
Of what, ere long, would be resibtless tribute. 
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Twill shew the world I Vhr^d Imt for my country ; 
And) when my life no tnoce could jfroSt her, 
I made my dtatti contdbute to liar welfare. 

BtANUU8« 

(%) sentimenta miUime ! cii, ha^y boU^ 
Which can produce auoh boiib 1 where is the aum 
Who could withhold his lo?e firom such desert ? 

WLMQXfhV9* 

If thou wilt love me^ love me like a Roman 1 
Be t^his the compact of our amity ; 
We each shall make a sacrifice to Rome ; 
/yield my life and thou must yield thy fineoad : 
For 'tis but just that thou shoiddst also hear 
Some share of nifferii^ for the State's advantage. 
Now haste thee to the sage patrician Coundl i 
But, first) assure me her^ upon thy truth. 
That thou wilt second and defend my vote^ 
Promise me this ; for, on these terms alone, 
Wm I embrace thee and requite thy love« 
What is thine answer ? 

[Manlius remems 9ome moments in deep 
thought and muclkagitated.] 
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MANLIUS. 

Yes ; I will afipire 
To emulate thy worth. I promise thee ! 

RB6ULUS. 

Then^ Manlius^ I esteem thy friendship's pledge, 
The choicest gift of the indulgent Gods I 

MANLIUS. 

Now, were I monarch of the universe, 

I would exchange the splendor of my crown, 

To be, in chains, as great as Regulus ! 

RB6UL0S. 

Let not the precious moments pass in wost^. 
Convoke the Senate ; urge them to despatch : 
And bear in mind that I confide to thee, 
My peace, i^M honor, and my dearest hopes. 

liANLiaS. 

Adieu, thou glory of famM Hber's shore ! 

RB6ULUS. 

Farewell my Mend. 

\They embraee, and exit Manlws. 

REGOLUS. 

Now I respire again ! 
All bounteous Heaven smiles on my great design ! 
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[Enter LiciNius. 

LICINIUS. 

My honor'd patron ; full of cheering hopes 
I come to greet thee. 

RBGULUS. 

Thanks my generous youth 1 

UCINIUS. 

How have I wrought m thy behalf! 

RE6UI«U8. 

Indeed! 

LICINIUS. 

Didst thou suppose me so ungrateful, Su*, 

That all the obligations of my youth 

I could forget, and in the very hour 

When my poor service could advantage diee ? 

Ah no ; they are indelibly impress'd 

Upon the tablet of my memory. 

Thou wert, at once, my tutor, chief, and father : 

My first conductor in the path of honor : 

Thou didst prepare — 

RBGULUS. 

In brief what hast thou done? 

LICINIUS. 

Sought to preserve Rome's brightest gem. 
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RBGULU8. 

Thy means ? 

UCINIU6, 

I watch'd the Fathers, at the Temple's ingress : 
And, as they enter'd, drew each one apart. 
Beseeching that they would uiiite to sa^e thee* 

RRGULU8. 

What do I hear! Ptotective Pallas ! Thm? 

UCINIU8. 

Not I alone. Ob, let me not defraud 
Another's merit of its just reward. 
All that my grateful efiforts could perform. 
Was &r exceeded by the fair Attilia. 

RBGUJLUS. 

Oh, Gods ! AtHUa too ? 

UCINIUS. 

Rome doth not boast. 
Within the ccHnpass oi her spacious walls, 
A brighter pajbtem of true filial piety. 
Oh ! hadst thou witnessed thine Attilia'a zeal ; 
With what decorum she pour'd forth her grief, 
Mhigling reproof with prayers, and tears with prsdse. 

RE6ULUS. 

What said the Senators ? 
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UCIMIU6* 

Who can be deaf 
To such a suppliant? 

[Seeing Attilia tvithout. 
See where she advances : 
Her airy step bespeaks her mind at ease^ 
And infant hope comes sparkling in her eye. 

[En^ AttiU4* 
ATTiX'iA (as ebe enters.) 
My dear and honor'd father, 

[REGUJiUS extends his arms to receive ker, and 
she falls into Ms embrace^} 

RDGUUus (raising his eyes,) 

Potent Jove ! 
From thy celestial throne^ look down with mercy ; 
And let the armour of thy sovereign power^ 
Now shield thy servant's heart from further weakness. 
Aid me to burst from Nature's eager hold j 
And let this Cair^ frail piece of thy creation 
Participate thy gift ! 

[He detaches himself gently from her embrace. 

My gentle daughter, 
Thou hast done wrong. 
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ATTILIA. 

Nay, father, say not so : 
I cannot bear thy chiding. 

BEGULUS. 

Oh, my child ! 
How fdnly would I while my eve of life. 
In mutual cherishings and fcmd discourse 
With niy lov'd offspring : but the time demands 
Far other thoughts than the bland interchange 
Of filial and parental tenderness ; v 

And, 'stead of nestling, like the timid dove, 
I, like the lordly eagle, must take wing ; 
To guard our aerie from approaching danger. 

ATTILIA, 

The Gods forbid ! 

REGULUS. 

It is my steady purpose : 
Therefore repeat not thine officious suit. 
Let me not number 'mongst mine enemies 
Attilia*s name. 

ATTILIA. 

/ father ! / thine enemy ? 
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REGULUS. 

Are they not so who counteract my msh, . 
And madly struggle to oppose my counsels ? 

ATTILIA, 

Is't proof of ennuty to seek thy good ? 

RJSGUJLUS. 

/Tis not for thy weak judgment to decide 
What is my good and what mine injury. 
Who summoned thee, to aid by thine advice 
The public cares 7 Who constituted thee 
Protectress of thy father's, destiny ? 
Whence came it that — 

LICINIUS. 

Oh, Sir, this is too much. 

REGULUS. 

Ha ! dares Licinius speak ? His best defence 
Had been continued silence : that, at lelist, 
Had made some show of shame and penitence. 
Eternal powers ! a Tribune ! 

LICINIUS. 

Aye, a Tribune 5 
Who, in resisting thine inhuman fat< 
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ABGULIJS. 

Peace I he is wortbleBa of Ae Roman name. 
Who gives his soffirage to an act of baseness \ 

[2b Attiujl. 
Nor will I e'er confess, that blood of mfaie 
Flows in a heart devoid of Roman virtue. 

[3b Mh. 
By Mars I swear that, since my freedom's loss. 
My fetters ne'er have gaQ'd me until now. 
Give me not acts of love^ but proofs (tf firmness. 
Rouse all your eneigies i Uush for the past ! 
Retrieve your error, and relieve my heart ^ 

From the deep wound your weakness hath inflicted. 

[Exit Regulu». 
AvntiA. 
Thinkst thou, lidnius, that there e'er was bom 
A woman idiose misfortunes match'd with mine ) 
To shew a heart imbued with filial love ; 
To make a father's cause my only care ; 
And, ceaselessly, to toU in his behalf. 
Would stem a merit, yet it is reprov'd. 
As if it were a crime of deepest dye. 
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LICINI0S. 

E'en be it 80 ! console thyself Attilia.. 

Repent not of thy pious offices ! 

Thy father hath his duty to perforin. 

And we have ours« Although coMempt of life 

May, in Attilius, be consummate glory : 

Yet 'twould be impious, both in thee and me, 

To see him tottering on Perdition's brink. 

And not press forward to prevent bis falL 

Fear not his wrath ; 'twill be of shoit duration* 

Oft have I seen, upon the martial field, 

The dart^struck soMer, struggling hard wMh deatb. 

Accuse of cruelty liie Mendly hand. 

Which, with officious care, did probe his wound ; 

For promised health, infficting present pain : 

And thus thy father: though he now doth diide; 

Yet, when our task of love shall be fulfiU'd, 

His anger shall give place to gratitude ; 

And he will bless thee that thou didst preserve Mm. 

ATTIjLIA« 

Yet with such bitterness he doth reproach me. 
That all my courage fails me in his presence* 
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UCINIUS. 

Say I wouldst thou rather that he should return 
^ To meet the fate prepared for him in Carthage ; 
Than that he should remain, with life, in Rome, 
Though, with unceasing tongue, he might upbndd thee ? 

ATTILIA, 

Ah no ! his death would break my suffering heart. 
Let him but live, and poor Atttilia still 
Shall arm her soul with hope and fortitude, 
Or to. appease, or to endure his anger. 

UCINIUS. 

Yes^ he shall live. Dry up those envious tears. 
Nor let them steal the lustre from thine eye : 
For, as the pilot, in an unknown sea. 
Watches, with anxious care, some friendly star. 
To guide him safely to his destin'd port ; 
So, by thine orbs, when sparkling with delight. 
Thy fond Lidnius steers his happy course ; 
Buft^ should a cloud of grief o'erspread thy brow. 
And rob them of their wonted brilliancy. 
He sinks in all the shipwreck of despair. 

[Exit LictNtus. 



Ahj^ 'tis too true that fortune knovifsno bounds^ 

In the dispensing of her frp^^nis or smiles ! 

Either^ wUli more than prodigal excess^ 

She loads us mortals with her choicest gifts ; 

Or, with Affliction's rod^ doth bow us down^ 

Until we fall beneath her scourge's weight* 

Now the unhappy sufferer am I 

Of her displeasure : Whereso'er I turn ; 

The prospect^ blacken'd by the clouds of fate^ 

Portends a storm ! Oh, ye relentless Gods ! 

I ^ve my bosom to your direst bolts: 

Here let them strike, but save, oh save my father ! 

Great Jove, respect in him thine earthly image, 

And spare, to Rome, one living emblem still. 

Of truth, ,9.f valor, and of qonsiancy. 

[Enter AuBjLDUR behind — he comes forwartf 
bowing with humility.] 

ASBALDUR. 

V • ■ ■ ' ■ - ' ... 

Lady, the most obsequious of thy slaves, . j 

Entreats thy pardon for encroaching tlius 
Upon thy leisi^jre, ai^d prefers a hope . 
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Tliat thou wilt deign receive his humble prayer 
With patient audience. 

ATTIUA. 

Give it utterance^ Sip ! ^ 
You have a oourteous stranger's claim io welcome. 

ASBALDUR* 

Madam, I had not dar'd be thus abrupt; 
But that our transient sojourn here in Rome, 
Precludes the forms of ceremonious greetii^. 

ATTIUA. 

Already have I spoke your surest welcome : 
Piray you reveal the purpose of ypur visit. 

1 dani uot hope that my untulor'd loiif^a^ 
The constant inmate of a boist'rous can^ 
Shall e'er possess the skill to frame hs woids 
To suh the softness of my prewi^ emnd. 

1 am a sokfier^ I^^^ly ; mark me wdl ! 
And^ thom^ our Scnalofs have sent me here, 
Tb swell the nmnber of Hamikar^a trdby 
Miiie k the blood of prinecfy 
Ihaf^posMawMatH^m 

TortHtecver' 

ft 
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N0W9 to thewe UeiMiiigSy. imIcI xAj «iiartial p«wer i 
And teU fde if thy kkMbera cah forgive 
Thy suitor the iQevkaUe f attlit 
Mincing bom benetith va Afric sky, 

^ ATTIUA. 

Why urgi8 you this to me? or wheixfere ask 
Foi^veness for an accidental stain^ 
Which e'en the heart 0I t3franny itself^ 
Can never deem a atignia or a crime ? 

ASBALDUR (%i OH impomonei tons.) 
If 'tis not criminal in th^ esteem^ 
I will proclum it as my greatest boast. 

[Me kfMeU, 
Sweet ecBocUiBnce, my speech shall now be plain ; 
For plainness best assorts with honest truth, 
'Midst att the promised ndracles of Rome, 
One only wonder met my ravished eyes^ 
And 'twas thy lovely self ! my boun^g h^art. 
In the foil glow of love and native warmth ; 
Boldly disc^Afaiiiig ooy prudential rules. 
Flew to thy feet, tib owd its vassalage ; - 

And to invoke thy pity and thy smileM; ' - 
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ATTiLiA fmth extreme kidignation.) 
How ! lore fix>m thee ? preswiptuptts madman^ ris^; 
Nor longer venture to insult mineeiuns ! ^ ^- " {-'-■' 
[She turns from himy retires a few pttees^^flin 
turns towards him.'] 
Nay, I believe not that thy words are sooth. j ''*' 
True love is ever tinctured with respect ; ' ^ 

Thine is the raving of a troiibkd reason. : li)'..' /r 

. ASBALDUR (rising*) 'M: Iti ') 

Lady, I do confess the primson flo<^ 

Creeps not, with Roman coldness, through bur T^vM. 

The passion which we feel, we freely ownl j ; ''^^ J 

We struggle not to stifle our desires ; 

But| plcdqiptly^ aim to compass their fulfilment; ; i vX 

Sir, I entreat thajt thou wilt leave my pres^ioe,' .MNV 
Nor still pursue thede frantic rhapsodies. . .m:;) 
Nought^: but tbhie. a,rro^anee, had dar'd to hope I < : /. 
That onemrbQ Jbioasts the blood of Regulus,. r ' 'r ii\ 
Could close her eyqs.to all th': illustrious youth ;.. M 
Who strive to gain the hopor of her handy r t .<' \\ 
And madly grant it to s^ s^.ble:,siUtor« I »; ! st/. 



V. 
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ASB ALi^ua {approaching her.) t 

Lady, I thank thy tongue for that reproach 1 
The swarthy tinge upon thy servant's brow, ' 
No emblem is of the possessor's soul. 

The deepening shades which mark the human race. 
Are like the varied tints on Nature's fruits : 
Some with the rose, or gay carnation's dye. 
May tempt the longing eye of kindred beauty ; 
Yet, oft, their flavor is less grateful found. 
Than the pure sustenance which lies conceal'd 
Within the sober cocoa's russet husk. 
Are not the purple clusters of the vine 
As pulpy, as refreshing, and as sweet. 
As those which boast the amber's sunny glare? 
Is not their juice as potent and as bright ? 
And when thou dip'st that fresh ambrosial lip 
Into the teeming goblet's sparkling tide. 
Dost thou refuse th' exhilirating draught. 
Because, perchance, it bears a tawny hue ? 

ATTILIA. 

If neither gentle bidding nor command. 
Suffice to bridle thy licentious tongue : 
If thou wilt neither quit my sight, nor cease 
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To persecute me ivith thy ribald suit ; 

My absence mutt protect me from thy rudeness. 

[Ejnt Attilia hastify. 
[AsBALDUR follows ket neorfy to the deor, then 

ABBAX^DUR. 

Ha ! so abrupt ! and so determine too ! 
Shall I be scoff d, rejected, and contemn'd ? 
No, by my wrongs, spite of this towering pride. 
When next we meet, she shall not 'scape me thM. 

[Exit. 
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SCENE m. 

A Gai^lery in Tfl£ Palace. 

A Door in ths centre^ as leading to an inner 

Apartment. 

REGULUS (soltlS.J 

Ha ! dost thou palpitate my heart ? through all 

The dangers and vicissitudes of life. 

That motion ne'eir assail'd thee until now. 

Hast thou defied the tempests of the ^ep ; 

The utmost ire of Mars ; nor shmnk befote 

The horrid monsters of fell Africa ; 

And now, with trembling, dost await thy sentence ? 

Yet thou hast reason ; for, unto this hour, 

Thtm ne^er hast seen my glory in such peril. 

but wfa^ tibds love of fame : this thirst of glory ? 

Doth it n6t sometimes lord and tyrannize 

Over some better feeling of the soul : 

And should not this, like every passion else, 

.Be bridled in its overweenii^ force ? 

No, no! 'tis coward's reasoning! uselessly 
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The man was born, who lives but for hunself : 
And 'tis that noble^ heayen*born sentiment, 
Which doth instruct us to forget ourselves, 
When we devote our lives to others' service. 
Every enjoyment which this earth affords 
Issues from that great source : 'tis that alone, 
Rescues us mortals from the abject rank 
Which we should bold without desire of honor*: 
Makes us invulnerable to the fates : ; ; 

Preserves our cities and extends our power : r 

By its allurements, swells the happy crowd 
Of eager followers, in the train of virtue : 
Changes ferocity to gentleness : 
Makes man aspire to imitate the Gods 1 
'Tk thai which — [Seeing Publjus withoui. 

Ha ! Publius returns ! 

[Enter PuBiiuf* 
Thynew9) 
What says the Senate ? what is its decree ? 

vvBLivs (aside.) ^ 

Why must a son perform this painful duty 1 

REGULUS. t 

StilUaentl 
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PUBLIUS. ■ ■■' ^ 

Witness Heaven, I would be dumb! : 

RKGULUS. 

Shrink not, but briefly tell my country's will. 

PUBLIUS. 

The Fathers are inflexibly resolv'd ; 

And, with repulsive scorn, refuse each offer. 

RBOULUS. 

Then the bright genius of this happy state 
Hath triumphed and dispell'd the clouds of doubt* 
Thanks to the Gods, I have not liv'd in vidn ! 
Welcome, thrice welcome the refreshing time. 
When, for a moment's space, my soul may quit 
The nigged path of stern philosophy ! 

[PuBLius weeps— Regulus turns qffeciionaidjf 
towards him.] 

RBGULUS. 

Come, let me clasp thee. [7%^ embrace " 

Let those piteous tears 
Be, to thy grateful parent's throbbing breast, 
A sovereign balm fot all the aching wounds. 
Inflicted by the iron hand of duty. 

Oh, my brave son, thou ow'st more gratitude. 
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lis day, onto my heav^ii«Bupported frowns^ 
Tbkn e'er tbou didst^ tkfough life, to my caresses : 
For, had my inward conflict been betray'd, 
When, torn by struggling Nature's potent gra«p^ 
I, with ungentle speech, and brow severe. 
Rebuked the waverings of thy fortitodet 
Had the keen impulse of paternal love 
Burst from the confines of my bleeding heart f 
O'erflown my eyes, or met tinne ear in groans^. • 
Mingfing with thy too poignant sjnnpathies ; 
Thy unripe strength had sunk beneath the act^ 
Which stamps Itiy boyhood with the name of herix 

I mtii^ atray and seek th' embassador. 
Our errand's finished : the great work's conqpkle : 
Akid nothing now remains but to departs 

PUBLIUS. ■ ■ ^ 

Most honored, most mifortumite of parents \ 

REGULUS. 

How { dar'st thou call unfortunate the man 
Who, through the steady course of a Icmg life, < 
And, e'en in ^ileath, can benefit his country { 

• P1TBI*II78» 

My oMfilry ! ^ijbre, but Natmre stiH 
Cou^>els me to deplore my father's chains. 



/ ; 
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RE6ULUS« 

life is itself a bondage ! Erery one 

Hath his pecuUar fetters. If the lot 

Of any mortals 'waken thy compassion ; 

Commiserate the fate of new-bom babes, 

Not that of Regulus. t 

PUttUUS. 

But brutal Carthage^ 
\^^th vengeful wrath, will rob thee of thy life. 

RRGITLUS. 

And end my servitude. [Oemgt 

Farewell my son \ 

PUBLIUS. 

Canst thou refuse to grant that I perform 
The last, the melancholy offices — 

REGULUS. 

A more important duty claims thy care ! 
Whilst I am hastening to depart from Rome, 
Cheer and suppott the sorrowful Attilia. 
Let not th' exposure of the daughter's grief. 
Sully the spiendcn* of the father's triumph. 
Her tenderness for me hath known no bounds ; 
And, shodd her mourning shew the same exoeai^ 
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Chide her not, t'ubliu» ; for^ in female hearts^ 

We must not hope for virile coiuitaiicy. . .; < .1 

Strengthen her mind by counsel and example: /^a : 

Direct her steps, and let her find, in thee, - 

All that my death would else deprive her of. 

Thus I bequeath my daughter to. thy care. 

Thee I confide unto thyself. — But, ah ! 

I see thy courage falters : I believ'd 

That I should find more firmness in thy souL . - « 

i' 

Shall the event belie my confidence ? 
Ab> no ; thou art a Roman and my son ! 
Deceive not, then, thy father's fondest hopes ! 
Make me not blush when I remember thee ! 
Let me but feel assui^ance that, in thee, 
I leave a worthy heir to my example ; 
And joy's bright gleam shall gild my eve of life. 
When I reflect that, though Attilius dies^ 
His Publius still shall tread the path of glory ! 

[Exit Reguxus iy centre doat^ 

VVBIAVS. 

Worthless,, indeed, would be the sacrifice 
Which I now make to the renown of Rome, 
If I^ with ease, could crack affection's bonds. 
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But 'tis ncyt so : Witness immortal Jove, 
In yielding up my parent's precious life. 
The virtuous struggle Ig^er^itc^. my heart: 
Yet the ke^i torments which I now endure 
Enhance the merits of ni^ txm^tancy. 

Then courage Publius ! the ascent is steep, 
But persevereijice sti}l shaV dimb tbe.suniifQit. 
The blood which circles in thy veiits demands it : 
And'iiieipFeatpattern^'plac'd before 'tMhe^^^'''^' '' 
Summons th' exertion of thy every' nerve. 

^t &!^t, obedient to fml^|^ati^'s impuji^^^.^,,^^ 
Thou didst recede spme paqes^ ft<fv^ the track 
Which should conduct thee to thy 1(^ goal; 
But now philosophy shall. arm. thy soul 
To emulate thy &dier's begroism ■.-.i .:< • Jih<fi 

'. ruv. 1 ..• ■■ . • ' • • •: i'.i.i vJ J.noH 

,A^M\ M . r .. v»ia> OP THE THIRD ACT. 
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ACT IV. 



SCENE I. 



An- Apartmbmt m riife Paiace. 



.' • J 



A Door in tob cbmtrb or thb Scrni^as bbivc 

THB ONLY BNTRANCB. 

Attilia dUcoverediy iola. — She looks anxitftiity 

towards the door. 

ATTILIA. 

Stilly still no tidings of iny lather's fete ! 
Novl^ dreadful are the moments of suspense ; 
When hope and terror, struggling for the sway, 
Rend, by their conflict, the expectant heart ! 

{Emter AsBALDvm. 
[He approaches her, bowing obsequiousfy, as in 
the former scene.'] 

ASBALDUR. 

Genftk Atlilia, if my erring feet. 



mxnm%. AMOR PAtlUA V 

Urg'd by tfie quenchlefts passion: of. my aoui. 
Once mooe o'enst^ the bounds of courtesy ; 
Let not thy reprehenaion faU on me^ .:. > 

But on those channs which cause me to c^end. 

ATTtistx (haughtily, ). . '/. 

Must I^agftiB endure thy hated pAese&ce 2 . . /. 
Is no spot sacred from thy bold intrusion h . ./ I 
Shall I be hunted like some timid fawn. 
And butediby. thine insolent adrances? , j> • * . )V 

Call not my supplication^ insolence I Liid< 

'Tis buttheooafidence wiiicdi loii^eiii8pii»k • i 
I do beseedi thee. Lady, frown not thus* : 
Let the pure fire of those Jbewitching eyes, 
j^^^.the.envioua umbrage from thy face. ■ * ..ci/. 

If thou woiildai chase diaplcasige fnom.my.taMi^'iir! 
Vex me no longer with thy fulsome oqnmtsmL ■ .. ; 

Can one so lovely be inejcorabk } . \ v.. u\ 

Shall my adoring and. insatiate eyes 

No lo^;iger.'9iie upon tbdr idoFs diarms ? 

Wilt thouiao*'8tt&r thalimy fcb«be»te>ka^ mi '■■ \ 
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Some little further space, shall press the iqpot 
Which hath been kiss'd by thine angelic fe^ ? 
Can nought suffice to gain one gracious w(nd } . 

ATTILIA. 

Nought that thy odious tongue hath power to offer* 

ASBALDUR (tismg ond speaking asid»*) \ . \'. 
I will essay by one more artifice ! / ^^^ ^ I 

. [Approaching her with comfidimce* 
Yes, Lady, yes; I have a powerful bribe ; ♦ !.! '. 

Which, if thy heart be not of adamant. 
Shall win thy smiles and placate thy diftdain. . .\ i' . ) 
The Roman Senate hath pronounced its wiU^ i r^ « 
And Regulus returns to. Africa. ;>...;[ ;>i» J 

Monster, 'tis false ! [Suddenfy\rec6llktim^ 

And yet, perchance, 'tis true. 
Then-wherdbre thus prolong the painf«i«doubii.i 
rU to theTempie. , '. 

[She attempts to go — Asbaldv^. places himself 
between her and the door^ ii>' .<i > 

■ . ASBALDUR.' '■■■■ /■ •- ■• ■> ..li .l-:i-'^ 

By omniscient HeaTe%^ ^ A 
^s true wthou art fair : ^therefore vemain, i ' i •'• 
Till I unfold the purpose of my heart. 



1 1, 



Hi T*:-' V 
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ATTILIA. 

Ha ! doth thy brutal vinleilce pretend 
To bar my passage ? 

ASBALDUR. 

Madam, His to pom* 
The balm of consolation in thine ear. 
Let but thy heavenly form reward the act, 
And, when thy sire shall reach the Afric shore, 
E'en though the scymitar be raisM in air, 

Ere the prompt hand shall guide it to his necl^ 
By every Cartlmgenian God, I swear, 
To snatch the victim from my country's wrath. 
Preserve his life, and give him to thy arms. 

ATTILIA. 

Instead of gratitude receive my curse : 
And know that, if our Senate hath ordain'd 
My sire's return, (which all the Gods forefend) 
Attifia rather would behold his death, 
Tlian owe his safety to an African. 

ASBALDUR (ossuming a ferociotis air^J 
Nay, then away disguise ! Lady, no more 
Of these offensive and vain-glorious.taunts. 

I «iti no longer thy submissive wooer. - ■\- = i - 

n ' ... > \ 



r 
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The fawning, kneeling sycophant is changed 
To an adventurer y^o builds his hopes 
Upon a surer basis. 

ATTIWA. 

Ha ! what meanest thou ? 

That thou'rt within my power 1 no Rotaiao ma 
Is near this chamber to oppose my will. 
That if thou wilt not yield to my desire^ 
Forpe shall exact what prayers have fail'd to gain^ 

ATTiLiA (with dignified contempts) 
Slave, I despise thee and defy thy power ! 
Virtue demands no safeguard but herself. S 

Arm'd with her shield and this, my bosom friend, 
I dare th' approach of dastard treachery. i 

[She draws a dagger Jrom her koWh 

ASBALDUR. 

Think not, proud maid, to scare me by thy steel; 
Nor vainly hope, that when I am resolv'd 
To pluck the treasur'd honey from the bee, 
I dread the puncture of her puny sting. 
Thou must depart with me. 

[AsBALDUR advances and attempts to seiz^ bfit 
hand. 



ATTILIA. 

Coward, beware! 
IShe strikes and wounds his left arm — he steps 
back^ cldps his hands tioiee^ and his two Negro 
Slaves rush in."] 

ASBALD0R (to the Sloves,) 
Htm Slflreiai, ye kno^ your task : be brief and folldw. 
[The Slaves overpower and disdrni Attilia^ 

« 

and seize her in their arms. She shrieks 
" LiciNiuSj PuBLius." — One of the Slaves 
takes off Ms mantle and throws it over her 
face-^they then bear her offy folldwing As- 

BALDVR^ 
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SCENE U. 

Thb outsidb of the Palacb. 

Enter AsbaldvRj from the Palaee, followed by his 
two Slaves, bearing Attilia — and, at the same 
time^ Hamilcab. and Guards at the front entrance. 

asbaldur. 
Hamilcar here ! Curse on this accident ! 

[He hurries the Slaves qffl at the side opposite 
to HAMiLCARy arid continues speaking to them 
at the fving.] 
Slaves, to the ships. Exert your utmost speed. 
Perform this duty to your master's wish. 
And all your future service shall be light. 

HAMILCAR (advancing towards him.) 
How now Asbaldur ? Whence this perturbation ? 
[Enter Barcia from the Palace — she runs to 
Hamilcar.'] 

BARCIA. 

Welcome Hamilcar ! Heaven hath sent thee here, 
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To save thy Barcia's patroness and Mend. 
Attilia hath been borne away by force : 
I heard h^r voice, in accents of distress. 
Shrieking for aid. 

HAMILCAR. 

Guards, hasten to the rescue. 
Piursue those slaves and bring them to my. presence: 
rn wait ye here. 
, \ [Eseunt Quardsj followed by Barcia. 

V (Th ASBALDVR.) 

Ruffian, is this thy act ? 

ASBALDUR. 

Sir, ^tis a feat which I am proud to own : 
Nor shall the enterprize be foil'd by thee. 

[Drawing his surord and advancing toward$ 
Hamjlcar in a menacing attitude.'] 
Recal the soldiers and revoke thy words. 
Or, by the vengeance of my ardent soul. 
The throat which breath'd them ne'er shall utter rnqor. 

HAMILCAR. 

Fujt up thy sword, rash fool ; and ^ve me thanks. 
That I have sav'd thee from the name of robber. 
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ASBAIAUft, 

My thanks are heape! [BrandiMkmg kU smanL 

Thott RomiB-blooded als?e. 
Draw swiftly, forth thy weapon, lest thy hand^ 
Keeping the sluggish temper of thy heart, 
Should be too tardy for thy life's defence. 

[AsMUU^UR advances fitrumtfy i^mm ILsmn^ 
CAR, who, at length, draws Att swanL An 
cbsHnate combat ensues, m wMeh JBamilcar 
kills AsBALDUR — when AsBALDURfaUs, enter 

PUBMJUS.'] 

PUBUUS. 

What means thisdash of arms? The canae^ Haayicir^ 
[Enter Owerds, with the Sbwes, and/Mowed 
by Attmum and Barcma.] 

HAMILCAR fpoitUimg to ATTiLIA.) 

Ask yonder lady : she will best ezplam. 

ATTiuA (addressing BAmtLRAR.) 
Sir^ with a heart 80 full of olhar carai ; 
I dare not hope to thank thee as I ought. 

[TWnw^gr to PfTSUva 
Publiua, we owe to this kind strMiger's an% 
Thy sister's safety* 
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HAMILCAR (to PUB LI US.) 

Roman^ hadst thou done 
ThuB much for me, m like extxemity ? 

PUBLIUS. 

For thee, or for die meanest of thy slaves, 

would perform an action such as thine. 
The common duty of humanity. 

ATTIUA. 

Biofeher, no more : let us not waste a thought 
Upon ourselves : how fares it with our father? 

[PuBLius turns from her^ 
Oh ! I can never teach my trembling heart 
To bear the confirmation of my fears. 
Must I believe the agonizing news ? 

PUBLICS. 

'Tis even so : Attilius' doom is sealM ! 

[Hamjlcjr retires up the stage, and gives #• 
rections to his Soldiers, some cfrnkorta convey 
the Slaves a/wajf, guarded, while others wtry 
qff'thebodjfof AsBALDUR*'] 

ATTILIA. 

Have I jliien be^n^ betiray'd oti every side ? 

Where is my fa&fer ? Whatsoe'er ^ fotej . w, i^j 

I will attend his steps. ; ,^,.,.. 
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ACT 1¥. 



PUBLIUS. 

Sister forbear ! 
Let not thy clamorous grief offend his ear." i 

ATTILIA. 

And dost thou hope^ by ^Ay commanding voice^ • * 
To stay me here ? 

PUBLICS (taking her hand.) I 

This let me hope Attilia ; 
That^ with profound respect, thou wilt remember«-« i 

ATTILIA. 

I do remember nothing, Publius, now, 

But that I am a daughter. Loose your hold I ' 

PUBLICS (still holding her hand.) 
Oh, sister, learn to fortify thy mind 
With resignation to high Heaven's decree. 
Our noble father's conduct points the way. 
How to endure the shafts of adverse &te ; 
Nor arc we worthy of the birth we boast. 
Unless we imitate his great example. 

[Hamilcar comes forward. 

ATTILIA. 

My brother too so cold ? the man whose heart j. i I 
Should share my grief and echo all my groans ! • 
I comprehend it not ! 



* : I 
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HAMILCAR. 

Let me explain 
The real cause of all this seeming valor. 
His flame is there ! [Pointing J:o Bamcm% 

If Regulus departs, 
Barcia remains ; and thus he is repaid. 

PCJBLIUS. 

This thought of me ! Eternal powers what outrage i 

HAMILCAR. 

Perhaps, in order to attain this end, 

He us'd his utmost efforts to dissuade j 

The Fathers from accepting the exchange. 

PUBLICS. 

The thought is worthy of an African. 

HAMILCAR. '■ 

Beeaose ^tis true. 

PUBLIUS. 

Hear me. Art thou informed ^ 
That I am arbiter of Barda's fate ? 

HAMILCAR. 

I know it well. Thy mother, some years since, 
Obtain'd her from the Senate, in a gift: ' 
And, when ibe died, her dave devolved to thee. - 
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PUBLIUS. 

Now hear whst use I make of my dominion. 
By Venus* self, I lov'd her more than life. 
But kflB than honor 1 This, I know full wel. 
Will seem a paradox to one like thee ; 
But I will pluck thiiB yQe suspicion's bud, 
And bar all plea for calumny in others. 
I give thy Barcia freedom ! take her hence ; 
And be as blest as Africa can make ye ! 

BARCfA. 

Dares my rapt soul give credence to my senses ? 

HAMILCAR. 

My Barcia free ! Oh paatbm generous Sir — 

PUBLIUS. 

Now learn, Hamilcar, how we love in Rome ! 

\Bxxt Pumu4f^ 

HAMII^CAR. 

This. magnanimity shiall meet a nval ! 

Africa too can haply boast some heroes ! 

Our pride though less, our virtues equal theirs; 

Npr is the path of fame unknown.to us* ... ; 

Far from the Capitol of haughty Rome, . . ^ 

The Gods find myriads of the human race, 
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Worthy to share their &itor md protection ! 
Barcia, fairewell 9 I vrill retuin anon. 

[ExH HAmtSMMu 
[Enter LictNivs, eroesing the stage hasiify. 

ATntflA. 

Liciniuii, whither ift such nigent baste ) 

UCiNtOS. 

To save thy father ! 

ATTiUA. 

By what miracle ? 

. UCfNIUS. « 7 

When we would combat the extremes of ill. 
Our arms mutt be pcoporftioa'd ta the periL \'l 

[Exit L1CINIU8. 

ATTULIA,. 

Barda, accept my best congratulation : 

May every moment of thy fbture life. 

Be snreeiaft'lkat which ga.T6 thee fibevty^ •> 

BARCIA, 

Thanks, Lady, thftohat I should be blest-iiidecil,,'>f 
Could I behold thy generous heart at lett* : "M i i^ ^ 
May we not hope^ « i :. m «! lO 
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;I fear Ldciniasiaims >: ..; 
Ai^M»B!t)gifeat project^ fraught with dreadful peril. 

Hamiicar, struck with the great act of Publius^ 
And stung to th' inmost soul by lus reproadi^ <: 
Hath now resolv'd upon some generous deed. 
To shew the ardour of his gratitude. 
Oh, to what risks he may expose himself ! 

ATTILIA. 

Ye Gods, protect and second my Licinius ! 

BARCIA. ' •- 

Preserve Hamilcar all ye friendly pow»» I 

; , , ATTILIA. 

My every fibre vibrates with alarm ! 

BARCIA. 

Nay, do not now despond ; for one faint gleam 
Of cheering hope hath broken through the gloom. 

ATTIUA. 

But, yet 'tis not the soul-reviving ray . 
Of Heavens serene; It is a transieml flash 
Of languid light'ning, m a pitchy sky: 
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A distant flame, which, in its birth obsoir'd. 
Reveals the danger which it cannot lessen. 

[Exit Attilia. 

BARCIA. /. 

Whihtt I essajr'd to animate Attilia, 

I talk'd«f courage with a trembling heart. '•! ':/^I 

My strength was greater when my hopes were less; 

For, then, I did but dread a future ill ; 

But, now, I fear to lose a present blessing. . ^ 

When we embark upon the stormy deep,^ 

We are resigned to struggle with its waves. 

Or e'en to sink beneath its whelming fon» ; : : / 

But doubly cruel is the fate of those ^ r 

Whd, sailing on a pure unruffled stream, 

Are wrecked so near the haven of tiieir hqpes; • / ' 



"« ". : ; 
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SCENE ni. 



A SaijOon in thb Palace. 

Laegb wouhmq Dooas in thb cmrsB^ oniiTDf 

THE Garden. '. 

[Begulum and Afirican Quardg dUcaPered*] 

RBGULUS. 

Why this delay ? doth not Hamilcar know 
The Senate's will ? Let him be qiackly fodnd. ^ 

[Exeunt two ecidUris 
We must depart. He can have ncmght to hope 
By flurther stay, nor have I more to wish. 
Our tardiness doth now become a crime 
In him and in myself. [Enter Man Liu m. 

Oh, my kind friend, 
Most welcome to my arms ! without thy aid 
My honor was in danger. But for thee 
I had not kept my chains. To thee I owe 
The glorious consummation of my hopes. 
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MANLIUS. 

Yet we mufit part^ and I must lose my friend* 

asGULUS. 
Thy friend were lost indeed should he remaiu. 

MANUUS. 

Ah, wherefore did the JP'ates so long delay 

To snatch the veil of envy from mine eyes. 

And let me see the value of thy love ? .'\ 

My life doth not present one deed towards thee. 

But 'twas the growth of malice. 

RBGULCS. 

Oh let m?. 
With grateful impulse, name one bright exception^: ; 
Thy one great act, which nuurks our friendship's birth. 
More than outweighs an age of enmity. 
Yet, if thy noble nature still doth prompt 
The granting more, more will I ask« 

MANUUS. 



Speak oa« 



RS6C7LUS. 

Each duty of a citizen fulfilled ; 

I now remember that I am 9k father. 

I leave ia Rome (my only legacy) 
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A son and daughter — Publius and AttUia. 

Next to my country, these must ever claim 

The first and tenderest feelings of my heart. 

I have observed them, with a parent's eye. 

And, joyfully, beheld their budding virtues. 

As yet, the tender plants are immature. 

And both require the aid of prudent culture. 

Heaven hath decreed that I shall not complete 

The pleasing task : Be thou my substitute ; 

And undertake, for me, the pious chaise. • 

Deign but to be their monitor and guide, 

And, thus, thy generous friendship shall produce 

The father's glory and the children's welfare. 

MANLIUS. 

Yes, Regulus, thy wish shall be obey'd. 

Thy Mend shall watch with unremitting carpj' ' 

The growing graces of those precious germs. :• 

In Manlius, they shall still possess a father. 

Who, (tiiough he cannot boast of worth like thine) 

At least, shall equal thee in tenderness. 

Be it my task to indicate the path . ^' 

Of Roman virtue to their willing minds. • i 

Nor will the toil be great. Their youthfulhearts, ' I 
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Fashion'd by Nature in her noblest mould, 
Will need no beacon to direct their steps. 
Save the recital of their sire's exploits. 

RBGULUS* 

Now, Manlius, thou hast set my heart at rest. 

[Enter Pubzius hoMy. 

PUBLIU8. 

Manlius! Father! 

RBGULUS. 

Pttblius ! quick : thine errand ? 

PUBLIUS. 

Rome is in tumult, and the populace, • 
With angry shouts, forbid that you depart. 

RBGULUS. 

Can they desire the ruinous exchange? 

PUBLIUS. 

Neither exchange nor peace do they demand; 
But 'tis their will that you remain in Rome. 

RBGULUS. 

That I remain ! How ? violate my word ? 
My sacred word — ^my Heaven-recorded oath ? 

PUBLIUS. 

The cry is universal in the streets, 

H 
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That oath or promise dotti not biod in faith, 
When given to those who are themsehwa peifiiioiuB* 

BBGirjLUS. 

What ! shall we quote tiie crimes of Africa, 

To palliate a Roman's perfidy ? 

If base example were excuse for crime. 

Our laws could ne'er pronounce offenders guilty. 

PUBLIUS. 

The sacred Augurs are assendiled Sir ; 
And their decision will resolve the doubt. 

lUSG^JUUS. 

I need no oracle to guide mjf judgmC»xt. 

I gave my promise and I will depart. 

Of peace or of exchange, Rome had the power 

Of full deliberatkHi : my return 

Admits no umpire but my own free will. 

That was a public, tlm a private^ cause. . /! 

Rome is aware I am not what I was ;^ • ^ 

And she usurps a power beyond her own. 

If she command the servant of another. 

PUBUUS. 

At least refrain from urging thy departure. 
Until the Augurs publish thear detree. 



Nay, rather #111 1 haBten to embark ; 

For, by Mh% I tacitly should mm 

That I acknowledge their authority. 

Guards^ to the p6rt ! Maiilius ! my fMti, a£eu ! 

MANLIUS. 

Attilim^, take this caution from thy fiieud. 
Venture not yet amidst the boisterous er oWd. 
Should the j^ebeiatts forcibly detain thee, 
Thdt r^dmess tdll be called the act of Rome, 
And branded with the name 6f treachery. 

Must I, tiett, fidl to keep-*- 

MA^LIVS. 

No, thou shaft tibt : 
But let me first go forth sUid strive to calm 
The popukr pMitnc^^ : 'twill subside 
WftM fbey bfifaold that 'ti<l the ^OiksuFs will. 

llltGtfLtTS. 

Manlius, t Itsif^ tV eiretit upott thy Mth. 

« * 

h^At^liu's. 
Enough ! I faloi^ thy heftrt : cimfide in mine ; 
Nor fear that I OUA n6W itnirt the tMk 
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Which I have chosen to advance thy fame. 

Remember that I too was bom a Roman : 

That the same fire which animates thy breast^ 

And kads thee on to glory and to death. 

Glows, also, in the bosom of thy friend. 

With equal warmth . Heaven hath not deignM 'tis true. 

To grace my name with thuie illustrious chains: 

Yet, tho' in vain I wish to share thy fate, 

I will convince thee that I can deserve it, 

[Exit Manjuuil 

RSGVLVS. 

Is the bright flame of patriotism extinct ? • 
Have the immortal Gods abandoned Rome; 
That, thus, her citizen must toil and pray; 
Ere he obtain permission from herself. 
To save her glory from impending risk,. 
And pay the ransom of his plighted honor ? 
Wherefore — [ThindngandpercekringPuMLJms. 

But, ah! dost thou remun my PubEus? 
Canst thou so tamely leave unto my friend 
To stem the torrent of the madden'd throng ? 
Fly, and unite with Manlius : let me boaal < 
That, idien my reputation was at stake,; ♦ . ..;t ... >. 
I ow*d its preservation to my son. 
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PUBLIUS. 

Whatever my honored father doth command 
I will perform ; but 'tis a dreadful office. 

[Exit PUBLIUS. 

[Enter Hjmilcar. 

HAMILCAR. 

At length Attilius — 

RBGULUS. 

I divine the cause 
Of the reproaches which are on thy tongue ! 
Let not the tumult of the populace 
Awaken thy suspicion of my faith ; 
For here, in solemn truth, I do affirm. 
In repetition of my former oath. 
That death alone shall compass my detention. 

HAMILCAR. 

Wherefore suppose that I suspect thy truth ? 

I utter no complaint, nor do I know 

What is the tumult which thy speech doth aim at. 

No, Regulus ; I come to let thee know 

That Tiber's shore is not the only soil 

Which can give birth to heroes 5 and to prove 

That great and generous minds are sometimes found, 

The growth of Africa. 
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ThU is jjio thw 
To waste our breiith in uaele89 iM^guinent9* 
'Tweni fitter to collect thyToUowers : 
Speed to the sbipei md hasten our departure. 

HAMIIXAIt. 

First hear and answer me. 

B!BGU|.USt 

oil, patience, patience ! 
Hath it no share of glory to be grateful? 
No. To be grateful is a sacred duty. 



If^ with unabaken aoul, we still vesolfe 
To she w our sense of gnititttde siDoere» 
B^en thoHgK o«ir Kvea are nienic'd by tht ac|. 



Tis ttttA e»teed to a noble nitnr. 



Tben be ^ wcfil of Ibafc nrtue 

Now bew IM Rq(uhK ; llqf^ generaas ;»n^ 

Bmiipg wilb bfc^ ygt jttlw» of bb bi wia cj i 
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Hath, by a miracle of self control. 
Yielded me up my ^arcia's liberty. 
Now, in return for his munificence, 
I will expose me to my country's rage. 
And save his sire^ 

RJBGlTLirS. 

Tkcfu wilt save me ? 

HAMILCAR. 



Aye. 



HKGULUS. 



J9ow> 



hamilcar; 
By &Toring thy flight. I will invent 
A specious pretext to withdraw these guards. 
And leave thee to escape. Thou shalt renudn 
ConcealM, with cautious secrecy^in Rome ; 
While, with dissembled anger, I embark. 
And sdl for Africa. 

RSGULUS (aside.) 

Perfidious savage ! 

HAlflLCAR^ 

Why dost thou not reply ? alt thou struck dumb 
With wonder at my generosity ? 
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RSOUJLUS. 

No. 

HAMILCAB. 

Thou didst ne'er eiq^t so much from me. 

RBOULUS. 

No. 

HAMILCAB. 

Yet the author of this noble act^ 
Had not the fortune to be bom a Roman. 

RBGULUS. 

Of that^ the act itself is surest proof. 

HAMILCAB. 

Guards, follow me, 

BEGULUs (to the Guards.) 
Stir not a man ! 
(To Hamilcar.) 

Hanulcar; 
Accept my gratitude for thy good will, 
I will go with thee, 

HAMILCAB. 

Dost thou spurn my pity ? 

BBGULUS. 

Believe me, I disdain not thy compassion ; 



.^^.^JM Im.^ 
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But^ rather^ from my heart, do pity thee. 

Thou dost pretend to dignity of soul, 

Yet knoVst not .what is honor, truth, or virtue. 

Thou wouldst perform a meritorious deed ; 

Yet, in that deed itdelf, insultest me ; 

And prov'st thyself a traitor to thy country. 

HAMILCAR. 

A traitor ! 

RBGULUS. 

Aye, a base, dishonor'd traitor ! 
How dar'st thou arrogate unto thyself 
The power of granting liberty to me ? 
Am I the slave of Carthage, or of thee ? 

HAMILCAR. 

^Tra not thy province to arraign me thus. 
The benefit is thine — ^the risk mine own. 

RBGULUS. 

I 

I do confess the benefit is great : 
To render me a coward and a liar. 

HAMILCAR. 

Remember, 'tis thy life I would preserve : 
- Protect thee from a death of Hng'ring torture ; 
For all the pangs whidi vengeance can inflict, 
Await on thy return to wrathful Carthage. 
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RUCyLUS. 

Know'st thou^ H^milcar, all the attaributes 

Which are comprised withm the name of Xommt ? 

That honor is oar food, our health, our life : 

The spring, the rale, the object and reward 

Of all our actions. From that source we learn, 

When patriotism and glory lead us on. 

To gaze on death without a change of aspect f 

Look with derision on corporeal pain. 

Nor shrink from aught beneath the vault of Heaven, 

Save a departure from the path of virtue, 

HAMIJLCAR. 

Those pompous words strike well upon the ear 3 

Yet all thine ostentatious eloquence 

Is lost upon thy present auditor. 

I have no relish for thy Roman precepts. 

Thus much I know, that Ufe is dear to all — 

AEGtLUS. 

Sir, thou already hast too much presumed 
Upon my sufferance. Prepare the ships ; 
And summon thine attendants to depart. 

HAMILCAB. 

Ere long thou may'st repent these moody scoffih— 



■ k 



RSGULUS. 

Barbarian, do thy duty and be silent ( 

[Exit to the Garden. 

Yes, Regulus, brand my beneyolence 
With the unseemly name of barbansm. 
Heap insults on my head: Thou art in Rome, 
And, patieaUy, I etm mdure them alL 
In Carthage, soon the triumph will be mine ; 
And, iiMiUf imperious Roman, thou sbalt find 
Thy punishment shall give thee ample scope 
For all thy boasted intrepidity. 



BND OF THJB^ VOITBTH ACT. 
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ACT V^ 

SCENE I. 

Thjb Garden or the Palace. 

[RsauLua and African Guards discovered.] 

REOULUS* 

Heaven speed the efforts of my son and Manlius ! 

[Seeing Attilia without. 
But, ah! what tidings doth Attilia bring, 
With cheerful countenance and hurried step ? I 

[Enter Attilia. 

ATTIUA, 

Father, our fate depends upon thyself ! 
Rome, fidthfiil to thy counsels, will not grant 
Peace or exchange ; and yet thou may'st remain. 

REGULUS. 

With shame, I may. 
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ATTILIA. 

The Augurs have decreed 
That thou art arbiter to go or stay. 
Thus they pronounce— '^Thy fidth was g^ven in chains; 
'' And he who is not free^ hath not the power 
'^ To bind himself by promise^ or by oath." 

R96ULUS. 

The man who always is prepar'd to die. 
Is always free ; and he who doth accuse 
Another's power, jMroclaims himself a coward. • 
In geniune liberty of soul I swore, 
For 'twas my purpose to fulfil my oath : 
And, now, it is my purpose to depart. 
Because 1; swove. 

[Enttr PuMJLiffm 

-PUBUUS. .... ' 

In yain you hope it. Sir ! 
Who shall inhibit me ? 

PUBUUS. ' . i » 

Hie .populace. 
Their. Gpi^itfesa force is now beyond control. 
In eager ci:oii)rds they hasten to tl^e pcNpt, / ; /; 
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To intercept your passagie t^ the ships : 
And all the other streets of fticcioas Rome, 
Are quite unpeopled. 

What bath MttlbHT dime ? 

ptrsicjtfs. • 
He doth, with indefiitigiMe teal. 
Oppose his Toioe i^^ainsl the g^enetal sh<Kf(« 
But his commands, hia tfarat'idnga and Ms pdtyer^. 
Are iueflfectusi aB. tRt watiB sre dttCfWuTA 
Amidst the damoui 6t the nMdKtlide. 
Eadi moment adds fr«sh vigMr to thcAr ittge : 
The pallid Lictora fettftdly look mx, 
Their weapons trembling in their nen^fleaaF haMda; ^ 
Noi^hatfi^y friettd one arm except his own. 
To execute the Consular daudliion. 

Farewell, Attilia ! Pdl^tiA, fbUow me ! 

ATTIIJA« ' * 

Oh ! whither. Sir ? 

X 

ftMtTLUS. 

TVy CTiste these uMRie ittttij ' 
Who thus conapife to Mast flie tfame efllaiM. 
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Still to preserve the honor of my chains ; 
To quit this shore, or pensh in the e£Ebrt« 

ATtlUA. 

Ah! no, fcKrbid it Heavra ! if thou dost leave Hae«- 

BMGVhVS., 

Hear me fond maid« Thy feebler sex, thine age, 
And, most of all, the tender name of daughter. 
Have hitherto wrought much upon my heart, 
In £Etvor of thy want of fortitude : 
But thou hast wqpt enough ! henceforth^ no man. 
Let not thy tears unite with frenzied Rome 
To rob thy father of his greatest triun^, 

ATTILIA* 

Canst thou dissert thy child without one sigh ? 

RB60LU8. ' 

I will not forfeit my tmsullied right 

To the proud names of Roman and of parent^ 

By leavBig to my country or my child, 

A pattern of diriionor or of weakness* 

The sanguine tenant o! Ay father's breast 

Hath no less love and tenderness than thine : 

This only di£EereQce doth exist between them ; 

Mine is the vassal of my taovemga wi^ 

But thine the tyrant o'er thy yielding judgment. J 
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ATTILIA. 

But the affliction. Sir, of losing thee — 

Is great, to thee, I know : but 'tis the price . 
Which thou must pay to the immortal Gods, 
For having bless'd thee with the precious bocm 
Of being bom a Roman. 

ATTILIA. 

Any proof. 
Excepting this, I could have borne with patience, 

RBGULUS, 

What proof couldst thou have borne better than this ? 
Couldst thou go mingle with the Senators ? 
Assist, by thine advice, their grave debates;. 
And regulate the fate of Rome in council ? 
Or, with the crested helm upon thy brow. 
Lead forth her marshall'd legions to the field ; 
Toil 'midst the slaughter of contending ranks. 
And bleed in her defence ? These ane not acts 
Which female heroism should e'er aspire to., 
If then thou canst not, in thy country's cause. 
Endure, with firmness, some calamities ; 
What other service canst thou render her ? . 
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ATTILIA. 

Alas, 'tis true ; yet such a sacrifice — 

RBGULUS. 

Requires a bravery of mind, Attilia, 

Which seldom doth adorn themame of woman : 

Yet thou, who art the daughter of Attilius ; 

Thou shalt possess it. [Going* 

ATTILIA. 

To my utmost power, 
I will adhere to thine illustrious precepts : 
Then, oh, my father, go not hence in anger. 
Leave me not tortur'd with the double pang 
That, ere I did resign my father's life, 
I forfeited his love. 

RR6ULU3. 

No; such a thought 
Shall ne'er remain, to wound thy gentle heart. 
Think not, my child, that choler prompts my speech; 
But let th' assurance of my tenderest love 
Be as an incense to thy sacrifice ; 
While thine obedience to my last behest 
Shall be, to me, a balmy, cordial drop. 
Sweetening the bitter cup of self-devotion. 
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Take this embrace as mine affection^s pledge ; 

[Embracing hef\ 
And let it arm thy soul to bear the thought. 
That 'tis the last I ever can bestow, 

[He suddenly breaks from her embrace and ezit, 
followed by Publius.] 

ATTiLiA (sola.) 
The die is cast ! Lie still my fluttering heart I 
Ye gushing springs, which, at the caU of woe. 
Send forth salt streams to scald these aching eyes,^ 
Henceforth be dry, for I must cease to weep ! 
Arouse my soul and free thee from thy iibaclsl^ ;. 
Awaken all thy slumbering energies : 
Banish each softer passion from thy presence, 
For patriotism must reign thine only lord ! 
Spurred into action by my father's wrath. 
My birth-right, valor, rushes to my aid ; 
Nor shall Attilia be the only branch 
Unworthy the great stock from which she sprang. 

[&Uer Bamcia. 

BARCIA. 

'Tis then a truth that, spite of all thy tears ; 
In opposition to the Augurs' sentence. 



.* 
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And disregardfiil of the people's voice, 
Regulus will depart. 

ATTiLiA (withjirmness.) 
E'en so ! 

BARCIA. 

^Tis madness. 

ATTILIA. 

I pray thee, Barcia, season thy discourse 
With more respect, when heroes are its subject. 

BARCIA. 

How ! is it possible thou dost approve 
Of thyproud father's obstinate procedure ? 

ATTIUA. 

I do adore my father's constant virtue. 

BARCIA. 

Virtue ! to yield bis body up to chains ; 
To torture and an ignominious death. 

ATTIUA. 

Cease to profane that pious sacrifice ' 
By words ungracious. IgnoTniniaus said'st thou ? 
Now, by great Juno's sel^ in my esteem. 
Those very chains, that torture and that death. 
Shall weave a wreath to decorate; his urn^ 
More rich than e'er adom'd bis living brow. 



I 
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BARCIA. 

Dost thou exult ? 

ATTILIA. 

Support me^ gracious Heaven ! 

[She weeps, 

BARCIA. 

I do confess this strife 'twixt pride and love. 
Exceeds my comprehension. 

ATTILIA. 

Thou say'st well. 
The hapless native of a barb'rous soil. 
Can never feel, nor e'er can comprehend. 
The joy which swells a Roman daughter's breast. 
At such accession to her sire's renown. 

BARCIA. 

If so elated, wherefore dost thou weep ? 

ATTILIA. 

'Tis but the prelude to my heart's repose. 
Oft we behold, in the high vault of Heaven, 
Phoebus': bright orb veil'd o'er by envious clouds : 
Dense and i](iore dense the gathering vapours rise ; 
Spread their dark mantle o'er his azure path, , 
And transiently eclipse his genial beams. 
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At length, the sable mass disscdves ia fihow«ni» .• 
And the effulgent God agam shines forth, . ; : i 
With double splendor o'er the gladden^ wx)rld, , ' 
So shall th'impending clouds of fear and doul^t, 
Obscuring native valour in my soul^ 
Be dissipated in a flood of tears, . i . / 

And leave my bosom tranquil and serene^ .' : \ 

As the fair face of Sol's setherial sky. 

[Exit weeping. 

BARCIA (sola.) 

Truly this strange avidity for praise. 

Hath wrought some wonderful effects in Rome. 

Buoy'd by this phantom, which themselves have rais'd. 

Each one, at will, can cast affection forth ; 

And proudly trample on the ties of blood. 

As if their hearts were not of mortal mould. 

What miracles have pass'd before mine eyes. 

In the short space of this eventful day. 

Manlius is envious of his rival's chuns : 

Regulus spurns the pity which would save him : 

Attilia glories in her father's death : 

And Publius, (ah, that doth surpass belief!) 

Intoxicated with excess of honor. 
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ACT ▼• 



Lovet me, yet cedes me to an enemy. 

I do admire the beaven-bom attribute 

Which leads the human mind to acts of greatness ; 

But^ if the virtue of the Capitol 

Teaches to yield the idol of our hopes 

Without one sigh, or one apparent pang, 

I thank the Gods t;ha.t I am not a Roman. 









i . 



'\ 



r.»; 



» • ■ » 



«. • 



•; 



SCBNS II. 



AMOR PATRIA. 1^ 



SCENE II. 

A BiAGNIFICBNT CoLONNADE ON THB BaNK OF TH£ 

Tiber. — Ships in the River ready for the 

EMBARKATION OF ReGULUS* A PlATFOBM hAip 
FROM THE SHORE TO THE NEAREST SHIP. PaRT 
OF THB CaRTHAGENIAN SuITE ON BOARD. 

Manlius (attended by the LActars) is discovered in 
the act of contending with LjciniuSj Horten- 
siuSy JbECius and the Populace^ who occupy the 
Space between him and the Ships. 

LICINIUS. 

I^r, I repeat^ it is the will of Rome 
That Regulus remains. 

MANLIU8. 

And am not I y 
Are not the Senators a part of Rome ? 

LICINIUS. 

The people are the most important part. 

MANLIUS. 

In noise and nuniber^ aye; but not in msdom. 
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HORTENSIUS. 

We are the least in nought save cruelty ; 
For we, impressed with gratitude and love. 
Resolve to save the life of R^ulus« 

MANUUS. 

And we deternune to preserve his honor. 

HORTBNSIDS. 

His honor. Sir ? 

MANUDS. 

fUioagh ! I came not here 
To prate with thee. Ho ! Citizais, make way^ 

UCINIUS. 

I diarge ye that ye move not. 

MANUUS. 

I command it. 

UCINIUS. 

And I prohiUt it» 

MAKUPS. 

Ha ! dares I^M ?!^^"y 
With open furce, icsisi the ConsoTs will } 

UCINIUS« 

He does, if Manilas dares to urge his will 
In cqppofiitioii to the people s TVibuiit<» 
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MANUUS. 

That ahall be quickly seem lictors advance! • 
Drive these infuriate rebels from the patlx. . . 

UCINIUS. 

RomaoSy defend ypursdvets from violence*. 

{X^ lActcr$ aduHmce, mui the CiibseHS assume 
a posture of d(efenc^.] 

Ye Grods ! are my commands opposed with arms ! 
Where is the majesty — 

' UCINIUS* . 

. /ITis in the people : 
And 'tis an outrage on their dearest rights 
That thou dost thwart the universal voice*. 

[To the Citizens. 
Friends shout your will ! - 

(Citizens shout.) 

Attilius' liberty! 

ICANUUS. 

Hear me^ my ppuntrymen. Let me point put-^ ^ 

No, no, no, no. 

(Citizens shout.) • r 

Regulus shall remain. 
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MAWUUS. 

[Drawing hi$ tword und odMndng iau>ahig 

SpeatL then our swords to yoiuf rebellious hearts, 
[The Lhtors attack the (XHtens mtd d ^ikirinhk 
enmi^MjHtwsandLfejfrWdfikifiikjfron 
Manlius woundi LfOi»itfi, iJbha staggers up 
the stage andfalhy inches signs to the Citizens 
ifHlitodefend thepassagej exdavifns '^'Oh, At- 
TiUA r' and expires. As soon as Licii^tts 
falhf the Citizen^ give ivay; but are rallied 
by Dl^ctV^i ^^^ advances in their front and 
repeats the ^/Umi ^'RKdULtfi shall t^itiain;^' 
at w/^h Mmiedt, enfait MkatrW^, f6H&wed hp 
' HjBftUARj PuBLiuSj Barcia and Guards. 
— PuBLius and BAkeiJi sthH ^ teSig the 
botfy of Ljtfiritrls. 'RMotfLus views it tuith- 
out eknotidnj\ • ' 

WhatdbIh«M*! Rectus ^Attff i>^hidn } 
Am I in Rome or in sotiie saVstge clime ? 
Must I believe my senses' evidence ? 
Would ye enforce afl dot df Jierftdy, 
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And choose forth Regulus to play the traitor ? 
Gods^ what a ralde of ccmtumelious men 
Is now produced by this degenerate soil ! 
Who formed, who cherished senthnents sO base * 
As those wluch now disgra^ our City's name ? 
Where are the sons of Brutus and Fabrieitrs } ' ■ 
Regulus shall remain I What is my crime } ■ 
That I have thus incurred my (Country's hatred ? 

Sir, 'tb thy country's love, which doth resolve 
To save thy life and strip thee of thy bonds. 

RS^tTLUS. 

And what i^e^ Regulus itithoiit his diains } 
Tliey are my omamehts^-^my bi^test trophies. 
Aided by thfese, erii long I shall become J 
My country's i^ory and the foe's reproach^ 
But, pluck them from me, and ye straight behold 
A peijur'd, fugitive, dishottot'd slatf^. 

HoirrkMsms. 
Thy oath waik pH^ted to a treaeherous foe/ - ^ * 

'Twas given ih fetters ; and the Augurs — 

• ''■ •»'' . ■ Pe«icer-"i" 
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Leave to the swarthy Arab and the Moor 

These sordid pretexts for their want of faith;, f , . » 

Nor rob your country of her greatest boast^ . < 

To teach the universe integi^y^ .17/ 

BBCIUS.. , I / 

But what will be the £ate of haplesa Roiii9> . 
If^ in the lesson, she resq^ her f ether f . 

REGUJLUS. -.it.: :'i' 

Let Rome be mindful that the citizen 

Whom she hath dignified with tluU pvoud nam^, _,. ; 

Is but a mortal : He^ like other men, ... .[ 

May fall beneath the sword: Like other men. 

He feels the blood chill in bis aged veins : - . . / 

That his frail limbs no longer can en^i^e,.. -i;; ., \ 

The weight of arms : That nothing now repif^fif^.i , ; 

To crown his hopes, but to conclude his dayf^.. \ / 

As shaU become a pajtriptand ar.^UymaA* { ; ;,> < ;,<■ 

Propitious Heaven bath ppen'd to my view,;, p.^, / 

A splendid path, in which {.long to tread : 

And would ye load my name mth infamy ? ; / :'i 

• 

Oh, 'tis impossible! I know your beartSt . . ..-j 
No man who, with his earliest breath, hath drawn 
The 8aul-^l8piring w of honor'd Rome, 



scENKii. AMOR PATRIJE 133 

Can bold opinions opposite to mine. 

I feel assur'd that, in your secret thoughts^ 

Ye do applaud and envy R^ulus ; 

Offering petitions to the throne of Jove, 

That he will bless ye with so fair a death. 

Throw off this weakness then : Lay down those arms ; 

Nor longer strive to wean me from my duty. . 

As friend, I ask — as citizen, exhort — 

h& father y I command ye to obey. 

MANLIUS. 

If, contumaciously, ye stUl refuse, 
Ye are unworthy of the earth ye tread. 

DECIUS. 

The blame be ours : we will not lose Atlilius. 

REGULUs (stepping forward.) 
Mark me, ye men of Rome, while here I swear, 
(And call high Heaven to sanctify my vow) 
If any man of this tumultuous throng 
Shall rdse an arm to stay me from my purpose, 
This hand (as yet unstwiM by Roman blood) 
Shall curb his folly by a tra^c deed. 
That (if one spark of virtue doth exist 
Within his soul) shall make him blush td think 
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On this day's strife and wish that he bad shared 
The better fate of yon misguided youth. 

[Pointing to the hody qf LiCJUiMfa^ 
There stands the witness of my former oath : 

[Pointing to BUmiicah* 
Which, in the presence of assembled Rome, 
I now renew, and either will fulBl, 
Or this kind saviour of its master's fame ; 

[Drawing a dagger^ 
This sure protector of my country's greatness ; 
ImpellM by your perverted zieal, shsdl sh^d 
The vital stream of this devoted heart. 
Nay, should your rashness urge me to the deed. 
Your guilty soil shall not possess my corse ; 
For, when my breast hath met my weapon's point. 
While ebbing life affords me utterance. 
In solemn covenant I will bequeath 
My blood-stain'd trunk, to be convey'd to Carthage; 
And, with my dying gasp, will supplicate 
That, to her Senators, it may he told, 
How I have striven to render it with life. 
Not e'en the fiat of eternal Jove, 
Is with more firmness of dedsion breath'd, ' 
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Than tbi$ n^y ultima^ and fixt r^^olve. 

Or, unmolested, suffer me to pass. 

And still preserve you^ name immaculate ; 

Or, on this spot, behold AttiUu^ bleed. 

And make this day the grave of Roman glory* 

The choice is yours; and now to meet the proof* 

[On pronouncing the Ifist One of the aJbope, 
Meguius advances towards the Ship, wiih 
the dagger raised and pointed towards his 
breast ; upon which the Citizens throw down 
their arms, and, falling ba^k ea^h ie;<y, haiut 
free access to the Ships* Msaui'US tl^m t€* 
turns and^ looking upwards, continues.] 
Oh ! then, I thank you, ye immortal Gods ; 
That ye have chosen me your instrument 
To arbitrate the destiny of Rome ! 
That ye have granted to your servant's tongue 
The power to snatch his country from dishonor 1 

[Turning to Hamilcah and pointing to ih/t 
Ships.] 
Now, Sir, le^d on ; our path is unobstructed* 

[Hamilcjr, Bjrcia, and Guards embaittk^ 
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HAMiLCAR (fiside as he passes Regulus.) 
Spite of myself, I envy this man's fate ! 

RSGULUS. 

Romans, adieu 1 and let this parting scene 

Be deeply graved on each spectator's heart. 

I leave ye worthy of the name ye bear. 

Determine to preserve it spotless still. 

And earth's extremest verge shall own your power. 

And all the world be one extended Rome. 

Now, all ye tatdary Deities ; 

CUeatial guardians of this land of heroes. 

Cease noi to make h^ your peculiar care. 

Let viitue, valor, foititade, and truth. 

Still grace her sons ; mnd, should some advene star, 

(SheddS^g its bandul inAieiice around) 

Menace the gkwy of tiie CafHtoI ; 

Slretc)i| o^'er the sacted dmue^ your shielding hsnds. 

And IH th* aictttiiiNilaled botes of Hemen 

FUU on ^ head <if Rcapilus aktte% 

Her^ ki ti»^ awpy toiggt c owrrui ae their he; 

Biit far m;* eiMNiinr i — ^TSs im ww A fcic i id l ! 
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[Enter A'trjhJA hastily and in excessive agita- 
iation. Sh^ looks wildly arotmdy hut the hody 
of Ljcjnivs is concealed by some Citizens 
standing before it.'] 

ATTIJLIA. 

Where is the Tribune ? Manlius ! Publiu« \ speak ! 

[She runs first to Man Liu s, then to Publius. 
Who struck th' accursed blow ? or^ rather^ say 
'Twas but a fakehood to enhance my torment. 
Swear to me, brother, that the citizen 
Who brought the tidings was a peijurM slave. 
Bid me discard all credence of his death. 
How, silent still ! 'Tis, then, alas ! too true. 

[PuBXJUS turns away his face and points to the 

body ofJLicjNtus, the Citizens having removed 

from before it. Attjlia looks towards the 

body.] 
Ha 1 His Licinius ! His my murder'd love ! 
The gory witness of my blighted joys ! 

[She runs to the body^ and, kneeling beside it^ 

anxiously feels if it has any life: then rises 

and turns to Manlius.] 
Was't not enough, ye revellers in blood, 

K 






196 AMOR PATRIiS, AOT w. 

To tear my aged parent from mine armi^ 

For savages to rack his feeble limbs ? 

WasH not enough that, when ye so decreed, 

(Obedient to my patriot sire's behest) 

I disciplin'd my bursting orphan heart. 

Nor breath'd, in public, one reproachful mumiuri 

But ye must stab my soul's elected lord, 

And make the havoc of my hopes complete ? . 

What was his crime, but that yon streaming breast. 

Glowing with gratitude, too fondly lov'd 

His boyhood's monitor. If this be guilt 

To merit such remorseless punishment, 

Attilia doubly shar'd in the offence. 

Nor will avoid the penalty : Look on 5 

And, if your vengeance be unsated still. 

Here, to consummate this day's sacrifice, 

[Drawing a dagger. 
Behold one more self-immolated victim. 

[She raises the dagger to stab herself, Publius 
rushes forward and seizes her handJ] 

PUBLIUS. 

Hold thy rash hand, infatuated girl ! 

[He wrests the dagger from her. 
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ATTILIA. 

In vain you strive to frustrate my design. 
Think not that I will longer cherish life. 
When ye have rifled it of all its sweets. 
No ; if there be, in Rome, or steel or bane — 

[She suddenly observes the drawn stvord which 
lies near the body ofLiciNius : she snatches it 
up — PuBLJUS presses forward to disarm her, 
but, before he can arrest her hand, she wounds 
herself and throws the sword from her J] 
It is achievM 3 and my exulting heart 
Can bid defiance to your proud restraint. 
Now will we be united by a bond 
Beyond the power of human dissolution. 
For, while our sanguine currents mingle here. 
Our franchis'd shades shall, smiling, soar to Heaven, 
And taste the rapture of Elysian nuptials, 

[She throws herself upon the body of LiciNius, 
looks wildly uptvard and speaks falteringly.'] 
Ye beck'ning fates, I come ! my struggling soul 
Pants to be free, nor longer will endure 
Its fragile tenement ! — Oh, fleet not yet. 
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■ Thou blest ethereal form ! — Still hover near, 
And snatch my spirit hence ! 

[Stretching out her arma. 
One moment stay ! 
One moment yet. — Licinius ! Oh, Licinius ! 

[She dies. 
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